"4 up T E R 8 


FROM 


Hae Lady W 5 
To her FRIEND 


Lady HzNAIZTTA Cane LRV. 
Tranſlated from the Fx EN. 
The FOURTH EDITION 


Priated for R. and J. eee in Pall Aldi 
Mpcclxlv. 


* "Xo . oY 9 2 _ * , | | 
1 l ; 1 | | 
. P ; | 
- 
9 
* . 
4 
"| 
4 * 
9 eng 4 1 * _— 
* * a 
* 1 | ; | 
a | | | | 
a * * 1 * . 7 4 
A 8 . 
= | 
A 
" 4 | 
4 7 | | 
| — % 1 
4 
* 
f * 
. n | 
| ww, » E | 
T + ® "I 1 
- 2 
; * * 1 
a 7 
* 4 o * — - —_ | 
z ® | 
— | 
*. 
FP be | » ; , : 
AG 
5 - 
. 
i ' * . 8 
* % * 4 : - | L 
„ N 
- 
NT , 
. * 
= -” * -* ” | | | 
= 1 | 
: : | 
— oe iN 9 | 
| | Py « PL | ' 
' 2 0 25 In yy >, 
*, « 55 : | 
2 Ca y Ts * * = - we 9 1 * 1 | | 
: 5 
\ f : % 1 #- | 
Fl % * 2 8 * ** * eh i A | 
| Z 
* * 4 
| «+ 
| - 
* 5 
: | 
— | 
ſ 
4 
on % 
+» " 
* = 8 * > p 
« 
* 
5 
4 4 | 
* | 
= ; | 
| * Ky | | 
| | ** 7 
1 | 
1 8 | 
* 
g — 
„ 
- 4 : 
| . . 1 N 
I) = | | 
d L | 
| * ” 
. 4 | 
= : „ + 1 0 % *%. 4 * * . 6 4 f . FP 
TT - \ | 1 3 
Ic Ss © 
S7IX L003 | 
— 
| 8 


L E * T BR 8 


{be T3 FROM 


= 
- _ 


Lal Jain cs 


— 
3 1 ” 1 
= 0 ; | | 
— * — 
- 
i 


* 


25 Hvar cu x. þ 


"HER FRIEND. le, | 


rte 


ante an — Tueſday"! 
ITH fix Horſes on full Speed, Re- 
| lays properly diſpoſed, and an Air ' 
of the moſt eager Haſte, I fly, accompanied 
by Perſons for whom I have very little Re- 
gard, to others, for whom I have no Regard 
at all: I abandon my deareſt Friends; I leave 
you, you whom I love ſo tenen: Ah! 
5 | Az _ why + 


o 
4 Ar TER 1 
why this Departure! this Haſte! why preſs 
to arrive, where I do not wiſh, to be! 
To remove myſelf— From whom? — From 
Lord Offery. Ah! my dear Henrietta, who 
would once have told me, I ſhould ever 
have flea from him? Is he not the ſame 
Objed, whoſe Loſs, I imagined, would have 
deprived me of Life; who, during two 


A Years, was always preſent to my Idea, W 1 


„ 


whom nothing has Power to make me for- 
_ get? I fly, fly, they, that I may not meet thoſe 
Eyes, that mine have ſought with ſo much 
Pleaſure; Where my Deſtiny ſeems wrote, 
and whoſe. Glance once ruled all the Move- 
- ments of my Soul. Strange Alteration 1 


what different. Füge are produced by e 
ſame Cauſe! Heavens! what was my Sur- 
5 him! How did his Mourn- 


and his Air of Sorrow ſtrike' me! 


5 eee his Wife to regret the Loſs 
of Life! What Difficulty had I not to turn 
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"LETTER I = 


my. Head at oa] Into, what a State 
did that Sight! — Bart, could Fou conceive 
\ that he Bas dared te call at my Door, — to 
inſiſt on ſceing me. —to write to me. — to ĩ ima; 
gine 'F would open his Letters? How audaci- 
- ous TING Bot, are they not all ſo? 
* 
1 u Ri :ſtoniflied at the Step I Wk 
00 I tell myſelf every Moment I have 
acted rightly; I tell myſelf fo, but I do not 
feel ir ſufficiently: I ſeek for Reafons ro 


applaud myſelf on the Part Thave purſued; 


I find them, but it is in my Pride only. I 


experience, my Dear, that the Heart has no 


Taſte for thoſe weak Lenitives, in which 
our Vanity gn ſo much 998 APY 


1 ai 


Tn . 


Ix fine, 1 an Sone Behold, me, g 
Miles from London, and yet not dead; aſſure 
my Lord Caſtle-· Cary of this. In Spite of 
is Fredichons [ did not faint away at the 

einn Foot 


. "LETTER 0. 


St vx % * kN 
al Foot ef the firſt Beech ; the afflicted Graces 
have. not yet raiſed for me that beautiful 

Tomb in which he already ſ ſaw me laid. Tell 

_ him that I do not repent: L can do, Violence 
to my Sentiments; I can ſuffer; but I know 
not how to repent. Adieu! my amiable 
Henrietta“ When you have told his Lord- 
hip all this, tell yourſelf, that no-body 


loves "7 ſo much as I do. 


nag Sir ons Azrox' 8. 


TE are going to leave à very dit. 
| agreeable Houſe, the _ Maſter of 
Which is ſtill more diſagreeable. He is one 
ol thoſe troubleſame People, one is ſo ſorry 
to meet with; the Species of whom is, 
| however, too common; one of thoſe Men 
| who 


* 
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LETTER W- 7 


who fatigue one by their Attention to pleaſe, 
and never ſpeak, but in a Strain of tedious 
' Compliment. He has given us a very plen- 
tiful, and a very bad Supper; ſerved, up 
with ſo much Ceremony, and ſuch an Air 
of Preparation, as could not fail of making 
the whole Company ſenſible how much 
Trouble they had occaſioned. 


Six John has been married fix Maa 2 
as you know; his Lady is a young Woman, 
long, lean, pale, fooliſh, proud, with a ter- 
magant Air; a little Head, ſet upon a thin 
Neck, and an eternal Sneer, without the 
leaſt Trace of Gaiety on her Counteuance. 
This Couple ſeemed to me, extremely well 
f paired. Pp nn bys attic $20 f 


enen; H 42x . | 

Six Harry is very much attached to Lady 
Elizabeth ; except my own, I have ſeen few 
Brothers ſo obliging. Bur, as our Virtues 


borrow ſomerhing from our Temperament, 
| Aq I have 


„ LETTER I. 


"1 have ere chat he i is ; naturally atten- 
tive and officious: he loves to mix in every 
* thing, to make himſelf neceſſary. We 
" have already had two or three Quarrels : 
He will ſtifle me in the Coach, for fear 1 
| thould get Cold; Jet down the Glaſs, he 
pulls it up, and 1 again let it down; he 
makes grave Repreſentations to me on the 
"JD object; I, with all Gentleneſs, explain to 
dim my Will; he inſiſts; I am obſtinate; 
. he gives it up with Reluctance; and, when 


$4 


15 17 * » * 


2 eee 


Fer Sir ** his Charaies ths Swocrith, 
jp, and Grace, united te Guiety; 


he ſpeaks juſt what he ought; he expreſſes 
" Himſelf agrecably, and what he ſays amuſes: 


_ how vely her Approbations are; it is 
„ PO Kappy 


1 


Ibave put bim into à very bad Humour, 
2 de chides, We u the . 'of 


| Lady Elizabeth is enchanted with him: You 


Fo 


LETTER A - {Wy 


happy for her, they are not laſting enough | 
ro convert themſelves into tenderer — 


ya ac * — CVD Vo” —_— — — un 


I xxnDEAvour to buſy myſelf about 
others, that I may drive away thoſe Woes, 
which brink me back to myſelf. Sometimes 
1 flatter myſelf chat I no longer love; that 
what I felt at ſeeing my Lord Offory was 


more owing to Hatred, than to a ſofter Paſ- 


ſion.— I hate him, perhaps l. — Ah! why 
ſhould I not hate him? — hope atleaſt that 
1 hall become calm enough to ſee him, to 
ſpeak to him, to treat him with the moſt 


ſpeak to him, will never ſee him. Here is. 
Sir Hurry, he teaſes me, he will not wait; 
this is one of his Faults; not the leaſt Pa- 
tience. Adieu! love me, love me as * 
r beefy are beloved WO * 7 7 2 
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mortifying Diſdamn.— O, no —I will never 


- 


un Image of the ſaft Peace, which, xeigns in 
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dite, Lord. b 
1 ue 40 you, from che ee 
Place, perhaps, in Nature: From my 
Window I have a View of Woods, Waters, 
Meados, the moſt beautiful Landſcape ima- 
Sinable: Every thing expreſſes Calmneſ 
and Tranquility: This ſmiling Abode is 


the Soul of the Sage who inhabits it. This 
amiable Dwelling carries one inſenſibiy to 


reflect; to retire into one's ſelf; but one 


cannot at all; Times xeliſſi this Kind of Re- 
treat; one may find in the Receſſes of the 

Heart, more importunute Purſuers than 
; thoſe from whom Solitude delivers us. 
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LETTER H. 11 


Lond Danby received us perfectly well; 


could one imagine a Man like him would 
not think Retirement a Misfortune? It is 


rare, very rare, my Dear, that Perſons born 
in a high Rank, educated in the Hurry of 


the World, in the, toilſome Inactivity of a 
Court, can find i in themſelyes the Reſources 
_ againſt Laſſitude. The Remembrance of 


the paſt, often offers nothing to their View 
but a Chain of Follies and Weakneſſes, 


which, ſeen j in cold Blood, appear in their 


true Colour. One muſt have all my Lord 
Danby, s Virtues, to find the Examination of 
one's own. ra: a Bens d. 


* HAVE * out, that Sir Harry i is as 
curious as h he is. attentive : He ſtopped our 
Women an Hour, to aſk a thouſand Qveſ- 
tions of Betty: He has remarked the Sighs 
that eſcape me; he fancies there is. a Secret 

» AG „ 


12 LETTER, 


in one of my Boxes; he has offered her ten 
Guiness to aſſure him of it. He is a/ton:/b- 

| 4 that Tworite to you every Day ; ; he fert 

_ Fonceave 1 "the Reaſon of, '/o regular a Correſpon- 

"dence... Ts it really to you T wpite f What 

; "think you of theſe impertinent Enquiries? 

they colt, me twelye Guineas; for 1 fancy 1 

Wt ought. to reward Betty G Fidelity, for Tear, 
upon Reflexion, ſhe ſhould repent of i it. 4 


„n Z 4 >» 


Tux Man knows not What he would 
aye; he wearies me, he diſpleaſes me—1 
45 believe really, he intends.— Ah! how odi- 
ous would be then be to me.— Dont I ſee 
Kim? ?— Heaven! what a Lock! — He cer- 
N enge, Jam ſpeaking of him. It is 
w Letter which put him into this ill Hu- 
; 1 mour.—T promiſe you, Sir Harry, 1 ſhall 
Þ write every. Day, therefore be ſo good to 
uſe yourfelr to 1. — 1 his Siſter comes.— 
$11 1/1 2461 ee ein 
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LETTER I. * 
I muſt leave you; my dear Friend. Adieu! 
ell my Lord Caſtle-Cary, I do, nor forget 


ei Cami 79. 
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LETTER W. 


Hm the Manſon if bade neus 
b Om! & Wer e 1 1 on 


e min Non 
37 7098 a ade i. 54 FRIDAT- 
eee yet you, my R on 
ſo obſtinately refuſing to become the 
Miſtreſs. of this favage Habiration. Miſe. 
Biddulph, who, upon your Refuſal, has ac- 
cepted the Heart, the Hand, and the whole 
immenſe Perſon of Sir George our Hoſt, is. * 


a much properer Perſon. than yourſelf, to. Y 
procure, him that Species: of W 
D r 7 

3 pb "Few : 
rs 7% 1 | | 
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| bo ton 1 * Hnward is a = bale Woman, 
handſome enough, and not coquet; ſhe ma- 
nages his Family, governs his Tenants, 
ſcolds his Servants, brings him Children, 
works Tapeſtry for his Rooms, does not 
read for fear of ſpoiling her Eyes, conſults 
the Chaplaia, interdifts Love in all her Do- 
minions, marries her Dependants, treats the 
moſt trifling Affairs ſeriouſly, and makes 
an important Buſineſs of the leaſt Thing in 
de World. Mn ner Aran gon 
9 meer 07 ven eee e i | 
| . ere WAR das a kitle nearer this 
ppy Woman,” this Woman, WhO will 
"We 80 ul her laſt Hour: If the laughs, my. 
Dear, we fhouliweep, we, who ſo little re. 
ſfemble her. We ſhould think it ſtrange, if 
this notable Woman had more Merit thith * 
we; it is, however, certain, "the as more 
Happiness. Her Life is ſimple and uni- 
A 1 5 form; 


— 


. 
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form; but ſhe is quiet and uſeful; To- mor- 
row will produce no, painful Change in her 


Situation; her Soul is always open to the 


Impreſſion of Pleaſure. But what Pleature, 
you will ſay? ? Ah! my dear Henrietta, are- 
there, then, ſo many Kinds? A long Study 


of ourſelyes, KIM and Knowledg e, do 


they | render us ore happ y2 1 om 
What Idea Fl 155 of Us Light wee ca 


Underſtanding) i it appears to my W 
don like a Torch, which the firſt Breath of 
Air. may extinguiſh; It brightens the Dark- 
nebs ; a little, but does not half diffipare j it; 
its v weak Light i is ſufficient to thew us, that 
we walk on the Edge of a. Precipice, bur 
not to point our t the ſippery Path where our 


#> 4s 


Feet may fail us; we fall, my Dear, an 
when at the Bottom of the Aby, have the 


Advantage of reflecting, that, if we had ſeen 
clearet, we had not been there, 


1 


28 A Iv. 


4. 


j x bt not 3blutely unhappy: I begin 
I 10 believe, "that the' Misfortunes we bring 
of ourſelves, are 'cifier to fupport than thoſe 
We owe to Schere. A Kind or knoW hor 


| Phat ſecret Emotion affiſts us 0 ſupport 
Wem; 1 wiſh jt wa y not Be Vanity Y. Adieu! 
„ * by Lops 
fiery in my Abſence #1 am no longer 


JH 


{ Tr eſent to make up your, Quarrels; there- 
. fore Jö ought to, Engage in them the 1 
1 19 13] 18 #4 | 
4 al omer. When 55 Yex "yo a little, re- 
= "meander he is s my Aatibn and my Friend: > 
He} has ka} eſtimable Quillities, he is 


f "ty of öl Kier. ba however, there i: is A 
3 "Mat in'the World, worthy the rH 
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"LETTER, . 


en Moxriex-Hovsz 


7E are now, my dear | jetta, at 
moſt delightful Seat; during ro 


Months, Gaiety has preſided here: It. he- 
longs to a Widow, ſcarce Twenty. En- 


chanted with her. new State, ſhe comes, to 


Air 
of Dignity, and a moſt engaging Sincerity ; ; 


in giving an Account of her Sufferings, ſhe 
ey can {mother her Laughter. The ole 


wt] "38 - 


er Mourning here, only, o 
meditate in Peace on her future Choice, 
. when Decency will permit Her to make her- 
ſelf Amends for what ſhe ſuffered. with an 

old Huſband, whom ſhe bated with all her 

| Heart. She bas the moſt beautiful Face 
you can conceive, a flhe Heighth, an 


— 
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i bard De could have quer- 
reached him, ſbe could. This agreeably-ſilly 
Creature bas juſt as much Senſe, as is ne- 
10 ON to * herſelf, and to pleaſe. 
or . e 1 ber Liſter, is a yery dif. 

" ferent Creature: Was never out of {this 
A magnificent Seat, where ſhe has always lived 
Wich her Father only. Her Figure is noble 
and intereſting, her Air ſweet and delicate; 

| "the has a great deal of Breeding, and more 

| Sentiment. She wants nothing, in ſhort, 

5 but Knowledge of the World; but if ſhe 

bas not all the Graces which that beſtows, 

Hei is free from the Vices to which it leads; 
Vices, which, it is ſo diff cult to avoid. iu 
2 polite Circles, Where they have found the 
N eontemptible Art of forgiving. mutually 
c every Defect of the Heart. I am always 
i .. enraged, when I hear this criminal Indul- 


3 honoured with the Name of Softneſs 


LETTER v. 19 


of Manners, Knowledge of Human Nature, 
and a Condeſcenſion indiſpenſable in Socie- 


ty. Ol this Sir Harry; he is inſupport- 
able; every thing diſpleaſes him. — 
thought him of a more equal Temper : Peo- 
ple muſt be very amiablę to appear ſo to 
thoſe who, ſee them every Day; I am out of 
Patience With! him: He adviſes me to throw 
away a Noſegay that Sir ames has gather- 
ed himſelf, and has juſt given me; Sir Har- 
ry. has not breathed ſince I have, had it; he 
153 — me twenty Examples of Illneſs, oc- 
caſioned by the too ſtrong Perfume of Jon- 
quills; he aſſures me they are very bad for 
be Head. As. I ſee his impertinent Jea- 
louſy, I ſhall keep. the Noſegay ; I wayld 
; keep it, if it gave me a thouſand Head-achs, 
1 ſhall be at Wincheſter To- morrow; I ſhall 
find your Letters there; i it is the only Plea- 
ſore I promiſe myſelf. Adieu! My tendereſt 
Keſpects to my Lord Caftle-Gary. | 


LET. 


nk enger aud fold Affettiott, which antaches 
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Ine you your Letters, as foon as T ür. 
riyed here; you cannot doubt, my dear 
Hits, of the fineere Pleaſure I felt in 
it 4 reading them. Every Moment of my Life, 
1 Jour Frendſdip has been dear rome: For a 

© Jong Time my Heart was fatisffed with- it: 
How happy * was 1 then! If my Soul is now 
"poſſeſſed, too feelingly poſſeſſed, by leſs vo- 
""Juntary, and more. tumultuous 'Sentiments, 
- believe me "they have not weakened' that 


me 10 pott The amiable Qualities, which 

| "gave: Birck to this Friendſhip, | owe nothing 
10 Inoſton; nor how can either Time or 

dete r b 
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Mr Ferme 1 you... Aki my 
good God! This Effort, Which you. Ads 
mire, would, if I was able to examine it 
vithout Paſſion, loſe much of the Value we 
doth ſet upon it. What is it that I ſacri- 
ice? Of what Good do I deprive myſelf? 
Of the Sweetneſs, perhaps, of being again 
deceived | But can I abandon myſelf to. this: "A 
Pleaſure, when have 0 that of e p 
i no hre. gn bt y3e gb Wn. 
' wen dr 1 ? nll pf. a 
| You, bid . my * Offrg 0 or 
think no more of him.— Pardon him? Ah! 
never Think no more of him! I think of . 
him certainly as little as I can; I no longer 
think, of him with Pleaſure: I no longer 
think* of him with Regret; — I think of 
him. —Alas! my Dear! Becauſe it is impoſ - 
ſible for me not to think of him. Remem- 
brance will not leave us; we fancy we loſe: / 
3 | it 
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22 LETTER 


it in the World; but a Moment of Solitude 
reſtores all ĩts Force, which Diſſipation ſeem- 
ed to have taken away. When alone, that 

Idea, once ſo dear to me, is ever preſent to 
my Imagination; ſee again that Form. 
How did the Soul, which, I believed, ani- | 
mated that ungrateful Man, embelliſh all his 
Features! What a perfect Creature did it 
offer to my Eyes! Ah! why, why has it torn 


| away the amiable Veil which hid his Vices, 


and his Falſhood from me?—So much Can- 
dour in that Countenance; and ſo much Per- 
fidy, ſo. much Ingratitude, in that Heart! 
Oh! That he is not as noble, as generous, as 
I believed him!—Yes, my greateſt Misfor- 
tune is, being forced to deſpiſe him. Adieu! 
my good, my beloved Friend! I am not in 
2 State to reply to all you aſk.— How weak 
am I ſtill!— Ought I to ſpeak of him? 
I can fly him, renounce, hate, deteſt him: 
But to ger An Ale J cannot forget 
MPS Toon dt 1 7; ICH LET. 
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LETTER M 


Wedneſday WINCHESTER, 


| HAVE this Inſtant received a Letter from 
my Lord C4/?/e-Cary, which he certainly 
has not communicated to you. He treats . 
y Flight as a Piece of Female Cunning; 
he does not abſolutely tell me fo, but that 
is what he world ſay, He thinks my In- 
ention is to mortify poor Lord Offery, r0'try 
him, to make him miſerable, and at laſt to 
pardon him. The Idea which he has of my 
Deſigns, does not give me a high Opinion 
of the Manner in which he himſelf pardons. 
Let this ſuffice, till I am in a Humour to an- 
ſwer him. I ſhould indeed deſpiſe myſelf, 
if I was capable of ſo low an Arrifice; if, be- 
lieving 5 n nen - him, 
1 f bin 


hd » 


. 11 
[LE TT TIN 
| Hanvietta/—If I could, and had the. Cruelty _ 
to make him wait for my Forgiveneſs, and 
to play with the Suſpence of a Man that I 
meant to make happy, I ſhould deſpiſe my- 
ſelf indeed. No, my dear Henrietta, I will 
neyer oblige any one to purchaſe a Benefit 
I intend them, Either IL know my elt very 
Ill, or it is not in my Nature to pardon 0 
I ſhould promiſe it in vain, _ The Sorrows 1 
haye felt are for ever engraven on my Me- 

mory': I am very far from deſiring it ſhould 
pe in ny Power, to.inflif an equal Share of 
ilery, on him; My. Hatred is as ,generous 
e Friendſhip was tender: I ſhall con · 
une its Effects to flying the Preſence of 
we lograte. My Lord Caſt{e-Cary pretend, 

mat all Reſentment ought. to pield to a fin- 
1 ders Repentance. With my Inferiorz, I will 
govern: : myſelf by this Maxim; but nexer 
wich my Friends. But, my Dear, it will 

vol ee v0 make a litile Remark here. 
1 
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It is, that Men only eſtabliſh this Principle, 
in Hopes to take Advantage of it: Accuſtom 
yourſelf to think, with my Lord Caſtle-Cary, 
that Repeũtance effaces all Faults, and, de- 
pend on it, he will provide himſelf of futh« 
cient Occaſions to repent, — His Letter diſ- 
pleaſes me, Iconfeſs: I renounce his Appro- 
bation: It would coſt'me too dear, if! muſt 
buy it by Weakneſs; which would degrade 
me in my own Eyes: I have always regard- 
ed as the greateſt of all Misfortunes, the 
Loſs of one's own* good Opinion: One may 
enjoy the Eſteem of others, without deſery- 
ing it. We may owe it to Diſſimulation; 
but what muſt become of our internal Peace, 
when we can no longer eſteem ourſelyes? 
My Lord Caſtle-Cary is very fingular to ex- 
pe I ſhould ſubmit to his Deciſion, an Af- 
fair of which he knows ſo little. 'Repri- 
mand him, men ö 1heg ic 
__ | $7533: CELTS 1 
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| ou alk, me, bew 'L ſpend my Time, 
wh whom Lam; and who, of my pre- 
ent ns are moſt agreeable to 
me. Alas! 1, am weary, of myſelf; l am 
with all the World, and no- body pleaſes me 
x enough to engage my Attention. We are 
here, fifteen, or ſixteen of us from Landen 
1 © without counting the neighbouring People 
of Faſhion, of whom the, Houſe, is always 
toll This continual Crowd rather diſtrafh 

eee 1 nee 1 aT'y 
* s 80 (I ick ot ride Ein 1 $524 
Lonp Milter has a violent Paſlion for the 
7 He has laboured hard to acquire 
them, but Nature has denied him the Talents 
Tai, d which 
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ich bring them into View, and that Taſte, 
"Wh which only can give them Perfection. With 
a ſtrong Voice; he fings difagreeably; and 
dances Wiel a bad Grace, "though induſtri- 
oully exact in the Steps. He deſſgus cor. 
rectly, paints little Screens, which are nei 
cher pretty nor ugly; and makes dereſtable 
Verſes wil g Et Haeiſty. Every Hey. gf 
Birth to a thõuſand Couplets and Madril 
gals, inwhich Cilfid, Venus, Hebe afd Olynil 
pus, find chemſelves, whether they will of 
no; at che Feet of the terreſtrial Divinitics 
of the Caſtlel You ume, when you Af 
zive, the ante wusch Rhyme 8 bees 0 
on you. As to the reſt, my Lord 
is 4 wolthy- Mau) Po not believe he has 
a Fault, except thitr of deſſriüg to be what 
& is nõt Born Weh Simplicl ety, rely, 
nt #"Mmedtrhte" Uniderſfiaditig, if he had 
ot pretended to Superiority, he had eſcaped 
the'Mortification of ſeeing himſelf ridicu- 
F tous, 
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Creature gets Admittance into my Cloſet; 
inſenſibly he gains Ground; he/is always at 


that be would tell me; he, loves me. — 
would e 2 eee, ang. 
1 AI 1 1151. Bo 1 ien 2188 Letten 
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lous. His Lady. But Some-body comes ma 
Abo is it — Ah! who can it be but Sir wil 
Harry! But who has ſubjected me to Sir 
Harry's Importunities? Why muſt I ſuffer 
them? What Right has he to weary me F 
thus?. Ahl my dear Henrietta, what Enc-Wi = 
my to che Human Race invented that Falſ. ut 
hood, which, under the Name of Politeneſs Wil Aff 
commands our Civilities, and forces us to by 


conſtrain ourſelves ? — This troubleſome 


my Side -le almoſt reads what I am writ. 
ing I wih he read this, to teach him. — 
continue writing” on Purpoſe, — Sir Harm 
be fo obliging, = give ma Leave. — He bows 
fighs, and ſtaysz he ſtays indeed. In the 
Humour Lam in, J wiſh, he would {peak 
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LETTER VI 29 
make that Confeſſion. Since my ill Stars 
e | 


Tueſday Ni 857 

As I was ks to tell you this Morning; 
Lady Wilton is very amiable; ſhe thinks 
juſtly, behaves with Decorum, and without 
Affectation; ſhe is handſome, well made; 
by her Bloom, one would imagine her 
younger than Lady Elizabeth her Siſter. 
She loves her Lord, ſees his weak Side; 
never laughs at it herſelf; and, by her ſeri- 
ous Air, prevents others from rallying him. 
Devout towards God, ſhe ſerves him with- 
out Oſtentation; ſevere to herſelf, com- 
plaiſant to her Friends, eaſy and gemle to 
all the World; ſhe claims little Attention, 
but attracts the higheſt, and poſſeſſes the 
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_ the} beautiful Countefs of: Southampton; 
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Wsx — Conte of Rane 
lagh, a little Giddy-brain, who loves no- 


" thing but Noiſe and Play; ſhe is pretty, 


but without CharaRer:: How diſagreeable 


State! I have obſerved, that this Species 


o People ä of a Way 
e e O's xt ene 
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Aur 4 whe. aſs þ to this Glory of 


edipſing- all, ef conquering all Hearts, is 


Night, ever in the Attitude of ſitting for 
her Picture, ſhe thinks-of nothing but how 
to appear moſt beautiful, and talks of no- 


thing but the Effects of her Charms. If 


any Man addreſſes his Converſation to her, 
ſhe is fo convinced he is going to make her 
a Compliment, that an Air of Thanks pre: 


cedes her Atundon to what he is to fay. 
a+." AB 
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AL our Ladies are buſied in rallying her; 

in ſpite af everything they can ſay, the 

Counteſb pleates all Eyes, bur the pleaſe 
the Eyes only. 5s IR ie * rel 


ple 356466 "Rt 3&1 
ies Wr have Sir Wilkam Manly, gay, agree 
dy able, fimple,”plainz a true Engliſhman, at- 
cached to the Manners, to the Laws, to the 
Caſtoms of his Country. He is of a very 


ancient Family, but little diſtinguiſhed by 
Court - fa vour; and thinks : his Birth inſi- 
nitely preferable to new, though higher, 


County, he lives in the midſt of his Depen- 
dants, like à tender Father, ſurrounded by 
his Children, who adore him; without ever 

thinking he is above chem, except when 


or procure them any Advantages. In the 
Commilhhon of che Peace for à large Conn» 


M, he has. labouted to inſtruct himſelf, in 
X #6 ln. 
. iB . = Was £& 14 what 


Titles. Poſſeſſor of the fineſt Eſtate in hs 


his Superiority: can remove ahcir Miſeries, 5 


32 i TEA vm. 
what ſo many others negleR, the Duties of 
this Truſt, and joins Knowledge to the moſt 


equitable Integrity. This is a Man, my 
Dear; and the "yg one en who deſerves 


N « 75 


on thel idol of all our Late, is Sydney, 

the youngelt of thoſe"Sydneys you are ac- 
quainted with: He is a young Baroner, not 
very rich, but infinitely proud notwith- 
„ ſtanding; he is tall, well made, has the 


— fineſt Hair in the World, admirable Teeth, 
ſome Wit, very little Senſe, and a great 
deal of trifling Jargon. He knows nothing, 
talks of every thing, lies with Impudence; 

is knowing in Dogs, Horſes, Baubles; de- 
ſpiſes every body, admires himſelf ſincerely, 
decides | without ceaſing, tires People of 
Taſte; ſhines amongſt Fools, and paſſes here 
for a charming Fellow; Adieu! my deateſt 
Friend! I embrace my Lord Caſtle-Gary, 
though I do not pardgn him. LE I- 
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" Wedniſilag, WINCHESTER. 
Tas have brought me two of your 


them; Sir Harry thought they muſt have 
been forgot; he went ſeyen Miles to en· 
quire for chem. I believe I have a bad 


Heart, for [ am angry at having this. Obli- 


1 8 you. ell me e of the Rupture be. 
tween Sir Charles and Lady Selby, appears 
to we incredible. What? that Lover, ſo 
paſſionate, who adored. her, who could not 
| live without ſeeing her, and who threatened, 
in his zealous Furies, to ſtab himſelf before 


27 


Letters; I ought to have received 
them Yeſterday ; - I was very uneaſy about 


BS$. - her 
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% ir T ER II. 
her Exes? He has quitted her, and with 
that Unconcernedneſs, that Eclat, without 
troubling himſelf either about her, or the 
World! — Happy Men! what Advantage 
does Difference of Education, Prejudice, and i 
Cuſtom, give to that daring Sex, wha bluſh 
at nothing, ſay and d do whatever they. pleaſe! 
| What Arts will Man! not praciiſe, when im- 
pelled by lutereſt, o or by Pride! He cringes 
at our Feet, withour being aſhamed ; our 
Scorn does not abaſe him, our Diſdain can- 
5 not. repulſe him : Mean when he defires, 
® infolent when he hopes, ungrateful when 
he has obtained. Supple and inſinuating 
| Serpent; Who, like that i in Milton, takeſt 
every Form, trieſt every Art to engage our 
Attention; and then conveyeſt thyſelf from 
the Snare thou haſt ſpread for us! — Poor 
Lady Selby! How I pity her! How bitter 
is it to be abandoned! Ah! my dear Hen- 


Tietta. with what Leyity you ſpeak of her 
Situation! 


- 


' 6ETC TER: TI. 


'35 


menting Miſery —— May you never, feel 
it! - This relation has recalled to my Me- 


But J will think of it 00 er EN 


a, 1 lus | 10 x? 4.4 4 


7 Hag At told. vob. — we 8 here the 


famous Counteſs of Sunderland. ſo beautiful, 


ſo indifferent, ſo beloved, and ſo eſteemed, 
not only in England, but in the northern 
Courts, of which ſhe was the Admiration ?: 
She is near Forty, and does not appear 
Thirty. I cannot better paint her to you, 
than by ſending you the Copy of a Letter 
ſhe wrote to Sir Milliam Manly: He * 
preſerved it carefully ever ſince he received” ® 


it, which is thirteen Years... He has traced 
the Outlines of it to me, Which has giyen 
me a great Deſire to fee it, and he has pro- 
miſed me to ſend for the Box in which it 
4s kept. This Letter, he ſays, perfectly 
Lit r 


characteriſes. 
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Situation! If you had ever felt that tor- 


mory thoſe Houts, when my erring Heart 


* 
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38 PETER 
charucteriſes the Counteſs, He was in 
Tove With her, and cannot ſee her even 


now, without Emotion. He had wrote her 
A Declaration of Love, and it is her Anſwer 


to that Declaration, which I am to ſee, 
As ſoon as I have this wonderful Epiſtle, 1 
will communicate * to FOR Adieu! my 


Fenner Friend. eee 
* ot 
— — — — —m— — 
* _ 
RT” "LETTER X. 
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10 Thurſday, Matinee. 


LS Ver. are iy exact, my dear Henr:- 
etta : You promiſed me not to men- 
tion Lord Oſery and you keep your Word, 
with 4 Punctuality that I admire. I did not 
wiſh you ſhould entertain me with his Sen- 
| © , iments, wich my own, or the Caprice which 
Wy, Iniags him wanne. a w leave me 
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LETTER X. 37 


in Ignorance, whether he is yet in London, 
whether he intends ſtaying there, what he is 
doing, whether he endeavours to ſee my 
Lord Caſtle-Cary; this is hard, yes, very 
hard, indeed. It is ſometimes kind to fail 
a little in complying with one's Requeſt.— 
But why this vain Curioſity? — What In- 

tereſt have 1 Perſevere Tell me 

nothing of him, my Temper is grown very , | 
bad, eyery thing diſpleaſes me: Sir Harry 
makes this Place diſagreeable to me; he 
beſets me, he fatigues me; Wherever I turtz, 
L ſee only him; he follows me, he meets me 


9 


\ 
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every where. Scarce am I a Moment in 
i- my Cloſet, before he enters with an Air of 
n- BY ſome important Buſineſs: * You would ſup- 
rd, poſe, by his Looks, ſomething very intereſt — 
ot ing brought him there; he has nothing to 
n- ſay to me, but, perhaps, to bid me Good - 
ch morrow. He goes out, he comes back, he 
ne ſeems diſturbed; he takes out of Bey 
in 6d Hands 
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38 LETTEI X. 
Hundes whatever ſhe» was going to bring 
ing it; returns to tell me he is ill, over- 
whelmed: with Anguiſh,: that he is dying. 
He walles with his Arms acroſs, ſig hs, groans, 
that Degree, that I find it difficult to be- 

Ave to him with Politeneſs. How I hate 
Love! How Thate all who entertain the 
eruel Deſgn G inſpiring me with it! — Sir 
me :>He-has formed 4 Project, he fays, 

| which he will ſubmit to my Deciſion: He 
„ regatds me wih an Air that He ſpeaks to 
me with duch à Tue df Voict What 
Can he have toiſay to me? I have one 
Obligation to Lord OD; the Remem- 
brance of him will be my Preſervative, my 
eternal Preſervative, againſt all his Sex. 
Who can appear — 
0 H | Lord 
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LETTER X. 39 


Lord Muy? Who ean infpire me with Con- 
fdence, when my Lord'Offory has deceived 


me? How differetit are all 1 ſee fhom 


him gut my Dear, I muſt think 
no more of him.— Alas! nen 
to forget bim! * Ut tende iv egur Syd 
1 10 fi len gu orig 
I xxcros che Letter I promiſed yon: 
Sir Witham has allowed me to take a Copy 
you will have the Goodneſs to ſend it me 


3 S en BD St zoll moi 79 


ui n nt 1 166 Moi L gar 
1. To Sir aaa 1 01 


- vol. wow. nene * C FO 
- dy eee Fs Sir Miliam Menly. en- 
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Freedom, which I ſhould, perhaps, diſpenſe 
with myſelf, from uſing to another. Lon 


are amiable, well made, modeſt; you ap- 
pear prudent, and I believe you diſcreet. 


So nay eber. Conſtancy 


* 2 , 


nb our Promises, were mutual. He 


bender Autschment: I.fincerely thank him 


4a LETTER x. 


to-them,-will render the Woman, who loves 
you, happy. They would juſtify her Choice 
in her o Eyes, as well as in thoſe of 
others: An uncommon, Advantage, which 
would determine me in your Favour, if 
Love was a Sentiment to which I choſe to 
Zire up my Heart. My Reaſons for avoid- 
ing this. Paſſion, are not founded on thoſe 
loſt much of their Influence: The preſent 
Cuſtom allows me to have a Lover, and, 
perhaps I ſhould not eſteem. myſelf leſs, if 
m Taſte led me to admit one. What I 
owe to my Lord Sunderland, would, how- 
ever; reſtrain me, if he had the Generoſity 


neglecded me at a Time, when the lighteſt 
Complaiſance would have engaged my molt 


for leaving me to that Indifference, which 
be deſerves I ſhould feel for him: It is ex- 


. | tteme, 
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reme, be knows it; and if I do not give 
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public Marks of it, it is only from Regard 


to myſelf, nor thinking it decent "to-ſhew 


—_ 5 the We 5 Name I bear. 


Oe. 


1577 to my own maden L have long 


made it my Employment to conſider, with 


a2 philoſophic Attention, the World, the 
different Seaſons of Human Life; the Du- 
ration, or, to ſpeak with more Propriety; 
the perpetual Viciſſitude, of all ſublunary 
Things. My moſt ſerious Study has been 
to examine the Virtues and the Failings of 


my own Sex: I have endeavoured to dif; 1 


cover the Guides which are given us, to 
lead us ſafely through the difficult Paths in 


which we tread. I have ſeen, Sir Willian, 
that Coquetry, Weakneſs, and Pride, are 


the Portion of both Sexes; but particularly 


of my own, To Pride, well underſtood, 


and e mee. its nobleſt Object, 
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. neſs makes ſome wretched, and a 
emptible:: Our Paſte ranks us indiſ- 
pPeꝛnſably in one of theſe Claſſes; mine has 
ended for me, Fride iv my hie. Tboſe 
who eſteem nothing but the frivolous Ad: 

ceir Lives, in applahding themſelves on 
their Gürm and the other in lamenting 
heir Ibs. What u ridiculous Part does n 
OCoquet play, Whew the has no longer thoſe 
 _ ArtrraGtions the would ſtill be thougtu to 
polſſeſd l Weale Women ate to be pitied; 
the Senfibility: of their Hearty is à Rock 
6h Which theip Neaſon is ſtitpwrecked- 
Too often they preſerde the Habit of loving 
long after they have joſt che Power to 
pleaſe: They become the Jeſt of young In · 
grates who addreſs,” deceive, ande expoſe 
them to pPalloComcaipe al Infumy. 
ner PRIDE 
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pPatpr has none of theſe Inconveniencies ; 
ſhe enjoys the paſt; the preſent, and the fu: 
ture; has always the ſame Pleafures, Age 
cannot deſtroy chem; the loves and attwires 
herſelf for ever! Is ene not happier, Sir 
Tile i wailing aviSeuctintocrhich | 
one is certain, will always be pleaſing, than 
in giving Way to thoſe which captivate our 
Wills, and make bur Happineſs depend on 
whatever Light my Choice may appear 40 
nounce it. If my Friendſtup is dear 19 
you, abandon for ever the uſeleſs Deſigu of 
troubling the Sweetneſd of my Liſe; und 
dy a Conduct conformable! to my Printts 
ples, render yourſelf worthy of my Confis 
dence, and my Eſteem.“ my 1. Mini 4; of - 
WILL 10 uch em 07 apo} ox 
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ceurries us To what, my Dear! To lament 


* 
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Wy ae e is W Ob- 


ject of univerſal Eſteem and Reſpect: And 


wherefore? Becauſe ſhe has loved herſelf, 
to ſuah a Degree as to leave no room for 
dhe Lore of any other Being- She has ex- 
cited the Admiration of all the World, but 
ſhe has made the Happineſs of no body, 
poſſibly, not even of herſelf. To oppoſe 


continually,” that tender Inclination, which 


one Day, the Loſs of a Bleſſing which 


Anguiſh. Is Tenderneſs then ſo eſtimable? 
Are its Pleaſures great enough, to recom» 
penſe the Pangs with which its Loſs over- 
wheliiis us? I know not whether I ſee the 
Counteſs's Virtues, and her Reaſoning, in a i 


juſt Light: But her Claſs of weak Wo- 


men, ſeems to me, that ing good Hearts, 
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o WI my Wc as he is gone! 
H They know nor whither! Vou fear he 
is in France And why fear it? Ab! 
whether he ſtays, or goes abroad, what is it 
to me? What Intereſt; ought Ito take 
in it? He is dead to me. Vet it is ſwext, 
however, n pon lives. W 
than Wen or met] hiſs A ad 
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Sita Md deb, Priend; I know 
not what L wauld have: Diſguſt and In- 
ſpidity/are-diffuſed around me; the Mai 
ner of living here wearies-me, without dif- 
ſipating my 2  Ruinous Gaming, 

1 long 
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long Repaſts, a great deal of Muſic, little 
Repoſe, continual Noiſe, none of thoſe calm 


4 ———— —  - @o _— CET a A — 


Delights 1 promiſed myſelf i in the Country, 
Lou are ſure, my Lord Oſory is no longer 
in Town; yet, if his Family is there 
one would ſuppoſe—In France *— Why in 


France? — The Marchioneſs of Dorcheſter, 
. whom he once lo edi is juſt gone thicher. 
Nerhape, his Paffieh for her is. revived... 
Docs my Lord -Caftic-Cory hide nothing 
fraimydw?' The manner in which he writes 
ta meg gives me Suſpiciens AlL what is 
A his t me? Why du I torment ny 
elfe Tady Ebzabeth begs you wil fend 
her a white Domino, very genteeh, that is 
very. much adorned. Send me one alſo; 
let it — Coch whatever yu pleaſe 
Ia! infor- a Maſquerade, ' that my Lord 
Milan is to:.give: One is fatiguech with 
Pibaſures here. To go away without ſeeing 
| JS gs n 
* be 


LETTER NIL 47 


de acquainted with you, to ſpeak to you. 
nat ta ſtrive. ta find out. where Lam. to 


He could ant live without ſosing me again, 
ithout appeaſing me. Lo recover his Heart, 


ame, all: in Fears, to beg I wonkd rei 


gone! He is gone my Dear, and has not 
een my Lord Cuſt le Cary. Where“ even he 

s, [with him. all the: Happineſ I defide fot 
myſelf. But why: accuſe me of Cruelt h, 
and re proach me for his Departurb Ali! 
my dear Hunrietta ! You love LordiCaft les 
ary mere than yen imagine Tou adopt 


creck Sk. Tarp t k um der) ptepeß ut 
preſent th conwerſe with Him. 4577 
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know from myſelf Strange, inconceivable 
Creature! He appeared full of Ardour: 


, to die, ſaid he td Beit, rhe Day that ſhe | 


his Vift) and hear him l- Aud yet lie b 


r Style, bäckout poreciving in Adee; 
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A M weary to Death of this Place, my 
Dear; How do I already regret your 
'Cloſet;- my on, the Sweetneſs of thoſe 
Converſations which an undoubted Con 
ſiclenet rendered fo. animated, thoſe ſimple 
Amuſements, thoſe Hours ſo uſefully paſt 
in Reading! if Chagrin ſometimes: broke 
in upon our Tranquillity, at leaſt Coldneſiſ 
never found à Place in our Hearts: Ouef 
ſeems free here, and yet Conſtraint is kid 
under chat ſeeming Liberty; Every one ha 
the Freedom of doing what he will; but not 
of ſpeaking what he thinks. How little 
Satisfaction does the, great World, that 
4 brillian 
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neither ate OS ff I02" 5 i 
Hope" bf" Pleafufe, Wiel At faßte er 
en amen ig pet to poſſeſs 
much, tb deſtre fibre; * to ehjoy __ | 
They keck Gadif stk, wit Ws imp i 
led by Affection; they met Holi nr 
pleaſed, and part without Regret. What is 
it Then, Winer unites them ? Equality of 
Rank, and of Fortune, Cuſtom, Wearineſs 
of chemſelis lt Netelfiry bf Dillipation, 
which "they feel perpetually, and which 
fekt {data * eatneſs, Riches, and 
Splenderg in ort, th all tfiofr Goods which 
te Bad itt afdlly dtributed bo afl it 
leader Hö wort onO 2: v1 
** en biz off 1 adiidoon bin lo; 
IHA RoHdHOiny Petr, aud chat Friends 
or Pfealt We mine! Little actuftomed 
Bare my Sehtimehts, Wat Plcufure 
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1 come, hack — TheN know. not-whenf 
he One from iny Told C- Hh 


tells me nothing; but he chides me, and it 
2 Style, thay he would have me tale fo 
chat of Friendſhip - For that of Reaſon / 
I. will certainly anſwer him. ieee 


* 
IE * 7 7 


arria 
mer: 1 
ncle”s 
that T 
144 


LE NEN Ik «a 
wo me dt the lite Complaiſance you ſhey | 


0 him: Why. my dear Haurietta, have. you 
1 ee what you ] of me, what 
. you | ſhould communicate to 
. N 2 nat det-this Man ſee-to what 


an Enceſs.another \ bas bei b$elaved,- The 
Excuſe is diſobliging j is he then to blame 
for being angry? Though he is my moſt 


1 WY citeeined' Friend, 1 have a Kind of Repug- 
ace to-confeſs to him my Weakneſs, I 
| MW vill however; tell him all: he wilb at leaſt 
oe convinced, that” thoſe” Caprice; with 
vac our Ses is reproached; have no Share 
Ai my Reſentment. Vou are not upon 


good” Terms with Sir Harry ; it is a Mit. 
Fortune I'cannot hide from you: He aſked 
1e Yeſterday, why you had deferred your 
arriage* with Lord Ca/te-Cary, till Sum- 
mer: 1 told him” you choſe to wait your 
ncle's Return, who was to come back at 
that Time from his Embaſſy. A Quarter 
44 C2 of 
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 affliged;/ fo melancholy-Y And has: 
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ef a Hour After h 
Obeſtietl, and Ia ud we es 
e ee = badi We ain 
Hohe e burda n le 'exelaimbdyv01; 
Gy atk * —— 
be COT werez"Bive fad. I— - 
Arbe of nds I” de ior La 
(Cary? I date Ne | 110 
— 
Io Nef Dleaſe:you —= to be thoub Ay 
I 2 landing. Madam——U ” 
Nv net ry Ne 
ene bee ue . 
al began Conxerſatiqn 2 

f, and all this, irh 1 
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by U 
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- ingethan,cycr: act ren NIE 0 

denn L He) brings me ſome; Þa 

| ptr ee are warth : i ing 
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Ju WRITE : this Poſt to Lord Cc ang 
give him that Detail he could not obtain 
from you. His long Fenäſhip for my 
Lord Offory perſuades him, that rhe ſage. 
of which I complain, cannot be Skid ® 
able. I Hlatter myſelf, he will judge,ofhers 
riſe; he ſhall no longer, at leaſt, have an 
| row, for. riring me with common-plage = 
\rguments., Io tell you the Truth, Wm 
dear Henrietta, I would, on nq Account, that 
any other Perſon, ſhquld fee ghis, Hiſtogy; 
t appears, to me, a diſagreeablę, Qircums 
ance to have one; and, if 1 was, to chink 
erioully, I. ſhould. probably deſtray this, 
Ga Part of the, Night in writing it; I 
. C3 cannot 


' LETTER mv 
cannot expreſs adding this Em- 
ployment has diſordered me. As ſoon as 
Lord Caſtle-Cary has read this Pacquet, do 
me the Fayour to burn it. 1 cannot an- 


wer your Letter; you were very gay, my 
Dear, when you wrote i it; . en 


& a+ preſent 1e reply.“ bid 
£1.66; 100 blue d inline Mi. AMES + 1 
Vai W Lord. CASTLE-CARY, 


A ir thee: T have not that Spirit 
| Obltittacy, which could lead me 5 
afflict m myſelf, chat anocher' may ſhare in my 
Pains; Nane chat noble Firmneſs, which 
5 diſtivgaithes generous Minds from thoſ. 
mean Souls, always ready to receive any 
Inprefſioa you wiſh to give them. Deter 
mined in my Refolutions by unalterable Prit 

eiples 1 am capable of thoſe exalted Effort 
| which Honour demands; and what! belienſſÞalulte 
my Duty, ſhall always regulate my Conduf Fated 1 
—— 47 He has wrong Lo 
nr | you 
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LETTER XIV. TH 


at ſay, he is fenfil ble of it, be e , 

No roſe his Submi Rant «this. Priteedi ng 1s 
dreh r witz your Churucter: you ili love; 
you are ſtill beloved; you ought to pardon. 
And why ought I, my Lord? You had a 
Quarrel with Mr. Sternill; he had infultcd 
you in a Moment of Madneſs, he acknow- 
ledged his Fault, he offered you all the Sa- 
tisfaction in his Power; you knew he loved 
you: notwithſtanding this, you refuſed to 
hear him; nothing could prevail on you to 
conſent / to an Accommodation: and for a 
doubtful Jeſt, a Word efcaped in the Heat 
f a fooliſh Diſpute, you ſtrerched dead at 
ar Feet, him, whom you had an hundred 
imes called ere tender Name of Friend, 


kel of cool Reflexion, with premedi- 
ated Deſign, 'under the Veil of Friendſhip, 
a Love, of all thoſe Sentiments, which 
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C4, have 


Heart ? Ab! what Right has one Sex to 
8 other? | 


les. 9 o "bad it been, fered, te, nowl 
Tordldp? What er Pretenſſions 1 


: Laws, n nor, "of furparion, 45 2 
| and Pollelbon may { ſtrengthen 19 75 x of 
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have. Serre to Wh A wit 0 render 


{port wich the, Sofrnels and ,Senbibility of 
ARIES . dire \ Au . 9 5 v9 a 


ag, 2403 + he had 


12 Cultom barn made the Point of Honous 
diflerene herveen vs; if L am nox forged io 
revenge myſelf publicly, ought; my, Re- 
lentmeng.to be the deſs pe yo 2 Oughtſit a0 
yield to the, Advances of an Enemy, why 
muſt. hays expiated, Wißh Bis Läf enam 


inſplt, or to revenge? What Pride perfuade 
ven chat you, have, a Right ro, Pune, uhen 
Ian think I ugh4.19;parden?, holla) 


bak 8 g ems! 8g 44 
Joy” T, m give.me | 7 5 dices for 
18 R. 
1 


b 5 


Hijuſtice, bu at. ca or make, ii. it awful 4 
Ill 2 1. 2 


LETTER x. 57 


che difficult Road we Wen travelled toge- 
ther, Heaven has placed us in the ſame; 
Path ; I have Spirit to keep up to you, my . 
Lord, and can allow no Diſtinction between 
Creatures, who feel, U and ut, in the | 

ſame Manner. e 


4 


* * 


949717 


Bur I hate rodectaim; 'and, Kg your 
Letter i is very proper to animate me, 1 will 
carry the Subject no further. 1 will give 
you the Account you have defired; I ever 
conſent to make you 'the Arbiter between 
Lord Offory and me: Prepared, however, 
to appeal from your Judgment, if you con- 
demn me after che Facts I am going to dif 
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The fro , leeren. « and a Lord 


Ser. a; 

W. HAT 12 am going RN your 
Lordſhip, is intereſting only to a 
Friend. Wholly engroſſed by my Afflic- 
tions, L am, notwithſtanding, fully ſenſible, 
they contain nothing extraordinary, but the 
Manner in which ! have felt them; but 
Events appear o us in a yery different 
Light, from the Difference of our Charae 
ters: I am inconſclable under a Misfortune, 


which would, . e been very 


, Ut. to another. 


M 

MARRIED at Sixteen, and a: Widow at 
Eighteen, I returned to London, juſt at the tte P 
Time you fet out for Fiemna - nothing then au 
promiſed me the conſiderable Fortune I Men 
have ſinte been Miſtreſs of. Without An: but,! 
dition, without Fondheſs for Splendour, of Al 


did 


LETTER MV. 55 

did not "Willi for Hat Fortune! Alas! 
would my Brother ſtill enjoyed it! What 
des can” ate Me forget E! Her 
Wilmgly would I part with alf tis idle 
Pomp to recover a Friend ſo dear to me! 
You loved him, my Lord, and you know 
how-faſtly T regret him. He left us to go 
ltd Fubte ud I remained Wills my Aunt, 
who had been à Parent to us Both. Lady 
Anne, her Daughter, marrying Lord Qu 
aud my Aunt giving up to them het Houſe 
in Palt Mall; it was fixed, Would continue 


nnn * bes ABeiih, 20 


v7 5 PE 
the Lok Dany? Meats 0 
acute mie to Retirement: Þ found lit- 
de Pleaſure in the great World: Reading 
Laa Muße employed all my Time. The 
Men thöught me amtable: they told me ſo; 
bur witfiite being infetifible to ibe Pleafure 
of Ahirttioty: 1 Was nut is t the 


C6 | Cares 


on 


— = | 

% HE Tr ER WV; 
Outes of m Lovers, 1laughed at their 

Tranſports; and, ridiculing che Follies of 
Which Iove made them. guilty, I fanciel 
Reaſon; and. Pnide would always ſecure me 
from its Powtr. NS he 00, qo! 
Pfons rl N it borol 0 

Soon after my Conifin's Marriage; weleſt 
Lendum fon fir ſordihes 1 Lord. Qfory and 
Mr. Aſely eturned, at that Time, one of 
them from ance, and the other from Itah: 
As they were both Friends tomy Lord Of 
mondethey were jnvited 10.Hertford they (et 


out directly, and arrived, together. I. was 
with Lady O/mond, when my Lord preſented 


men to hen: The Moment I caſt my Eyes Ml © 

LD ee dee the! 
vaih&o!! IW 269202 2171.01 Zul of bf + 7 
10 G5 profeſled. himſelf an Enemy N n, 
to! Love; till 4 ſaw; him, L. Was perfect i 


indifferent; this Conformity of SLA on 
which they ſometimes rallied, e 


291%) | WA - £45, 
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„E TT ER NV. 
firſt Bond of that Friendſhip, which united 
us; He talked of Love, hut. it was always 
ta complain gf its Rigor; he ſeemed o know 


only äs, Pajps, / Mf, Heart, which already 
{ympathized. with him, took a ſeeret Intereſt - 
in his Diſcourſes; 1 repeated. them to.my- 
ſelf when, alone, e he regretted 
an un yl Mi treſs, partook af his 
0 Garin; 94 as aſtoniſhed how ſhe could 
ever ceaſ 0 to. love bim; and it ſeemed.to 

me, char a Woman, Who could Lit us or 


20 5 f be Wee ra more perfidi g l 


! 73 © 07 Zutun if; 


171 nent rat) 
ell 2855 Time, oY a Bending te ta 


the Pleaſure I kelt ip, being Land Offor 17 pt 
gare myſelf yp to it withopt Reflexion ; 1 
and only "ablected that, ſince "his & coming to to 
Rolfe, exery thing Was. become. more in⸗ 
reſting t to me... Ni WHEY 532101 DH © 
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dum Hopes, but deſtjoyel them the Mo⸗ 


* 
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0 TT n . 


mot impatjent Ardour, but that Ardout 
appeared to ne fnportunare. Lord Offer 


flited af i it and offered himſelf to-repreſent 


Aud preſented 
3 Countenance, that Air of Sadneſs, tro which 
9 unhappy Love cannot preſerve itſelf, and 


* 


4 4. 243 75 To, Nrn. 14 


"MEA ane Free 195 thei 
You kale i Pha dre Healy, bot o 
ſhort Duration; he kddrefled me with the 


withed- ke tight” eaſe me; He even gave 


Mitt he Tpoke to the on rhe: Suvjett.” Mr. 
Anby grew infuppertable to me; he became 
melancholy, Jealous, impertinent; he quar- 
kelled wich me often, and paſſed hefe Days 
in Hunting to avoid me. My Lord Offers, 
on theſe Occaſions, rallied. me. on his Ab- 
tence ; old. me, laughing, he ſaw I Was af. 


He took his Place near me, 


imitated his 2 > Cares; TY gathered Flowers 3 
em to me with that timid 


which 


— 


LETTER IVI & 
which adds to the Diſguſt of the beloved 
Objedt, My Lord mixed ſo milch Gtate with 
every" thing he did, that this Pleaſabtty, 
though repeated often, was always new and 
entertaining : Ir engaged us te ſeek each 
other ; and when our Cotiverſaticn took a2 
more ſerious Turn, Lord OH lamented Mr. 
gaby Unhappitefs, and told me; he could 
not conaeve any Misfortune equal to that 
of loving me, and being difpleaüng to me. 
One Morning when 1 had been Walking a 
long Time with Mr. A/, by one of his 
common Caprices, he changed his Huniduy: 
on a ſudden, and appeared infinitely gay, 
aud lively : my Lord Offory aſſumed a ſerious. 
Air; I faw-a Coldneſs. in his. Looks; was. 
E ſhocked: at it; an unknown Emotion CS 
5 Polleſhon: 75 my Heart, and gaye me er. 
prellible Torment. I would have fpoke to 
Lord Offory, ro-aſk him the Reaſon of his. © 
Sadneſs; bu t far from ſcizing thofe Opportu- 


nities 


* 


«4 LETTER * 
ties! 1 gave him of approaching me, he 
Ac not even. ſeem t to giye the leaſt Atten - 
tion e my Deſign. The Hours pat, and 
the. Day was at. an End, e his. having 
deigned to addreſs. me a ſingle Word.. How 
+ long did chat Day. appear! what Deſpite 
did, L feel dein Lord Offory/ I reſented 
his, Behaviou r. ſo much, that 1 thought 
hated him. ; bee Moment I Was alone, the 
Tears guſhed from my Eyes; they removed 
the Oppreſſion of my Heart, and gave me 
» Liberty 1 to reflect on x] the ſecret Cauſe of that 
Fame, Mich m made them flow... 725 


1 


1 wile 8 ap becauſe of my Lord 

. Coldneſs? Why deſire to ſpeak to 

„ bim? What had I to ſay to him ? And why 

4 intereſt mylelf i in the Change of his Temper: f 
Tete Quelti ons, which Iputto myſelf, diſco- 

vered | to me at once | the Paffion, to Which I 

bad given. up 7 Heart, without knowing i. 


R nene 


| 3 " SHALL 


22 1tit. 


LE T-T-EqR7 MV. " 


inline Lit ret 


SAM; why on more, my Lord? a 


confoſlingrit, I., had, alla che Weakneſt o 
hy pardon Ee this, Attache 1 1 I found 
1 Lord, Q fe 05 Worthy to be belox ed; the 
mW terms hit Wir, ths Graces of hi Pere , 
Hl a bit Eopenres, the Nobleneſs, of | 
his-Seutimgngys 4 A, . thoyſand amiable Quali- + 
be ties, the Virtues he really poſſeſſed, thoſe 
L which" my. Lave added to, them; every 


thing, in him eee o e 
and 1g: pſttf my Tenderpeſs; I vowed.ne- 
zer Ng iſcover my. Paſhon 5 Lyowred, all 
w Carty 397 rave. nity og eee 


d 

15 | 14; 204i Eten hn 2263 Sine ral 
une res with fuch an 

TY Air of  Deſpandeperqas,mads eyery, hody =, 


_ apprebenkye, far. my Health, Lord Ofory . 
diſcorered ſo much Inguictuge, ſhewed him- 


ſelf. ſo touched - with, my Tanguor. that the 
bn art geh u VEE KAN 


bois unt Moment; 2 


46% EVZETTER NV. 
Moment; whilſt I beheld him, whilſt Iliſtes 
(d to Him, my Gaitty, returned, and hrougbt 
back to ny Colnitedahce that chearfuf Luk 
tre, which” Chagrin had baniſhed thence, 

From chat Moment I carefully obſerved the 
Progrefs of my Contueſt; my Lord ſhew. 
ed che warmeſt Friendlp for me, dar | 
" 10 or than Friendilip. 5 


8 T1 Wikter brought us back to Town 
1 fat Lord C Ofery ſeldoner; I became me- 
Itichsly," houghifat;' T felt 4 Ditzuſt for 
at 815 Tae which ' pleaſed me 
before I had given away my Heart. Lady 
Henrietta was then at Venice with her Fa- 
wer; Deprived of the only Friend with 
3, Wd ae ag Sorrows; 
* perpertidl Guatd of myſelf to cohceal then: 
Sometimes I bluſhed at my Love; I regret: 
ted thy paſt Tranquility ; 1 determined no 
forget to give Way to my Sentiments ; | 
6 45597 014% * . ſtruggled 


Pg 
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LETTER Av; 
angled with chem; 1-cxaihindd'my Lord 
with Attention; I fought to find Defects in 


67 


pleaſe me; but the more I ſaw; the more l 
heard of him, the more convinced I was that 
Ine was truly inn —— 
for Ae e 5H. oidaap)ui ron ; π⁹‚ ng; 
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Ia. Aſhby; whoſe Levity was extreme,; 


0; il ticed of my Indifference, addrelled his Vows 
de. to Miſs Germain; his Infidelity) made us 
of Friends: As his nety Miſtreſs was often 
ne Bl with me, he begged of me not to teach her 
dy Wi to uſe him ill. My Lord Offry had always 
'a- ff a Place in our Converſation : We ſpeak; 
th i without intending it; of the Object, who is 
ear to us: His Name is, without cealing, 


n 


on the Borders of dur” Lips; we would 


nounced'it a hundred Times, when we fancy 
„ Whether 
Mr. 


Ro — 2 T7 


him; 1 wiſhed it was p6MBI& de could di. 


withhold, it, but it eſcapes us : We have pro- 


4 


6 LETTER: XIV; 


i 400% penetrated my ſecret. Thoughts 
and wiſhed t97revenge. himſelf, or whether 
lie ved what he aſſerted, he repcat- 

e to me cominually that he ſhould pity ex- 
tremely that Woman who attached herſelf to 
Lord Qfory -, He painted him ſolid, amiable, 

; generous; but inſenſible. He chagrined me 
dy his Diſcourſe, yet I was never weary of 
_ liſteving to it: Lord Opry. Was: talked of, 
N though to His Diſad vantage, and all Con- 
verſation, of which Lord Or was the Sub- 

| 8 had an attractive Charm for me. 
a6 mee 6 att ett in PYG S e rol 
Ieasgkp Part of the Winter in ah the 
Fang of Suſpenſe; my Lord's Attention, 
bis. Afliduity;credoubled; a thouſand, little 
Cares, Vhich procerd from the Hears alone, 
ande Which | the; Heart alone know how o 
ſet a juſt Value on, all per ſuaded me that [ 
Way, beloved: but he had never told me ſo: 


— 
2 : that 


VE TEN In, 4 


ats hat Fear which Tulfes Obſtacles to our De- 
her Wl ares, and deſtroys our fondeſt Hopes, made 


me ahrays diſtruſt thoſe Profs that Itliouglit 
he gave me of his'Teaderneſs Whilſt he 
was with me the ſofteſt Tranquillity reigned 
in my Soul, my deareſt Wiſhes ſeemed ful- 
(filled ; when he was abſent, I felt all my 
pray i Revived! yon zn e,, 
eſs TIN rufen ad gaimlet gi 
Wx were one Evening in Lady Ofmind's 
Joſet; evèry body 'were at Cards, except 
my Lord 'Ofory and myſeif; I Was ſtanding, ; 
leaniug on Lady Due hf und- b. 
ſetving ker Play. She balled my Lord O 
ry to aſl” him h Queſtiom; as he ſtobpe 
down to ſpeak to her happening to o²⁴e | 
my Hand, it fell by mere Accident on my 
Lord Pit drei t9Haltily) Wit her HAng 
e che moſt paſſionate Look, diets i 
5 his Meuth, and kiſfed that Patt f it | 
ho hic mine had“ tbuched. I Ws" Affected 
1 | by 


= 
— —— — — —— 


©» SE TER: XIV. 
- .byFthis Aion, it ſafianed me, it erm 
merz anch during the Remainder of uh 
guarding him with a Look of Embarraſmes 
which: told him to plainly what it endes 
-voubedrtoicondeall 111 6! n dνο wy 8 
weer Nor Þ molds deu 11 nad z bod 
'ParDoN' me, my Lordi if — 
20 relating theſe little Particulars: cin | 
 dwmanPaſhon has been; ſo. dear. to me; a 
—————— 
_ * motyuthatit i mh itlle for mE 50 ſped 
-O the-BylyafOwickava.cecaHing ey e C j 
_ euniſtante; that led me-to give myſelf una 
_ an-dodlisation Which has been the Sour 
cl all wyMigdorrunes, ,. o eien fy 
e no 7557/0 % oor cl It ie boob) 
. Eanz.r incheSpring we returned to H 
rds, Loet Qfory begged to be of our Fart 
Ah an extreme Joy at it; I lauered myſel 


laren ä 
yd 1 tha 


LE T. E. IV, 25 


dar be preferrgd, me; 10, olg Amuſe 
wan ee 3 —— 
as; Ar a 
— — . — 19 
we. paſſed. hole Hours in thoſe beautiful 
Pardem, which: Lord -Q/mang, has adgrnefl 
ich oery Charm of Arr And Nature, Ay 
xd improved me in the Trench Lapguagy, 
and 1 inſtruſted.bim.in the Span; Oun Stur 
lies, led ng 49, Reflexions, of whigh. qun San- 
a ments were. always che, Equndation. Th 
eccet of gur Spuls ſeemed. exery, Moment 
a r pf, 15 fOr, Eyes bad already 

ryed ir, hen, oge Nay;1 reading an auf- 
[ng Story of two tender Lovers, who 
er eh e from each other, che 
en from our Hande, aur Tears Pegan 
0 for, and ſeized; with "ee Wn | 
Wind of Feat, aur Byes were fixed arfendly 

on; each, other. Te put: one of his Arms 
eee . | 
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1 incapable of Tenderneſs or of Fidelity. He 
left London; and, till he came to Herford, 
preſer ved his Fear of engaging in another 
Attachment; but this Fear was ſoon loſt 
in the Hope of finding in me a Heart form- 
ed for his. He forgot the Marchionels, 
and thought of nothing but of delivering 
himſelf up to, the Love I inſpired, which 
however he had the ene to conceal 


from me. t e t st ie nos 


an 0 ao 
Wirz what Fire did he paint to me that 
Love! How often did he fwear, that his 


9 appineſs, that his Life depended on my 


eturning his Paſſion! How: melting were 
us Looks! How: ardent his Expreſſions! 
is Diſcourſe, the very Sound of his Voice, 
e cnetrated my Soul: His Words are engra- 

ea there in Characters never W 


An! = Lord! What a „ eee The 
onfeſlion of a Paſſion which one partakes, 
D is 
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like a ſudden PFlaſh of Light, which on 
ries\z new Day into one's Ideas. An un 
ſpeakable Charm was diffuſed on even 
thing around me; every Object becam 
more filing, more amiable in my Eye; 
all Nature ſeemed more adorned and lovely, 
That Garden, where 1 had juſt learned] 
wag beloved, appeared to me the Abode d 
ſome benevolent Being, who had withdram 
the Veil which had fo long hid my Happs 
ue from me. 
any 20 ee 
it 8 with Aſtoniſhment and fa hor 
tould 1 hide thoſe rapid Emotions, 
tions to Which I had been then a Stranger! 
And why ſhould 1 have reſtrained 2 
ſuſſered him to ſee the Pleaſure his Conf 
fleſſion had carried into my Soul; he 2. 
ed it, and augmented it by his Tranſport 
and by the Gratirude with which he receivd 
the Vows OH never A loving hit 
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Paon that Inſtant Lord -Oſory has en- 
groſſed all the Tendernefs of wy Saul, and 
amen mein ad. 


Twas: about. this anke Duke of 
Suffolk came to Hertford: he paſſed ſix 
Weeks there, and conecived that Paſſion for 
me which he yet preſerves. Why can I not 
reward him with a Sentiment more tender 
than Eſteem? So conſtant an Ardour ought 
to triumph over che Remembrance of an 
Hand, my Refuſal afflited without affend- 
ing him: he eaſily imagined that the Rank 
se Dutcheſs, with an immenſe Fortune, 
Cori offered by a Nobleman, whoſe Perſon was 
uncommonly agreeable, and whoſe Cha- 
rtter was high in the World's Eſteem, 
would not have been refuſed- without a 

D 2 plained 
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. plained- himſelf to Lord Ojmond, who aſſur 


dence, without any other Reaſon than: 
little Shame for having changed our Reſo 

_  tutions: we ſaw each other | continually, 
aud at Night wrote to each other what we 


ed him of the contrary; but without being 
able to convince” him. I did not doubt 
but his Suſpicions fell on my Lord Oſn 
and I believed it the more, becauſe he neyet f 


after pronounced his Name before me; g t 
Piece of Reſpect which I ſhall ane ac- {elf 


OT 11 
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Wr hid with en e e, 


had not been able to ſay during the Day. 
How dear is that Time even yet to my lie 
membrance! How happy did I live: What 
Good is comparable to the Sweetneſs d 
loving a Man worthy of our moſt tender 
Affection, who loves us, who tells us 16 
who! ra in every Mower, and whok 
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every Wiſh is loſt in ours! What Pleaſure 
to expect him, to ſee him appear, to lift up 
to him thoſe Eyes to which his Preſence 
gives new Luſtre, to read in his that he 
chinks us lovely, and that we are fo happy 
a3 to pleaſe him! How flattering to ſee one · 
ſelf the Object of all his Cares, to imagine 
he feels all the Tranſports he excites, that 
* nee m this men _ he 3 


wYY map Lind it do the nat the 
Inconſtancy of our Hearts, change into Bit- 
terneſs Sentiments ſo ſoft and enchanting! 
From whence comes it, that of two Perſons, 
who have equal Power of procuring to each 


"a «ther, ſo true, ſo exalted a Happineſs, one 


WT ſhould ceaſe to feel it, and deliver up the 
other to eternal Regret? Amiable Senſibi- 
Ity! Dear and flattering Preſent! No, it is 
not you who render us unhappy: our natu- 
ral Inquietude, our Caprices, poiſon the 
21 8 Gifts 


— Defire he had to return, to ſee me again 


W UE TEU NM 
Siſts of Heaven, and we laviſh away, with: 


out poſſeſſing, the — 3 you 
e ee e 9 


viſt Months: pads in this ö 
mation: towards the Middle of Autum 
Lord Off6ry was obliged to return to L 
an, to be preſent at the Marriage of Lot 
Newport with Lady Mortimer. He ſhe wel 
an extreme Repugnance to leaving us, and 
quitted me with an unaffected and lively 
Sorrow. He wrote to me two or three time 
Day; his Letters breathed the Soul d 
Tenderneſs; he ſpoke only of the ardent ' 


and of the Hopes he had of ſoon being 
united to me in thoſe ſoft Bonds, he cam 
from ſeeing tied. My Replies expreſſed the 

Grief his Abſence gave me; and which nc 


thing was able to diſſipate. He returned 
eee ea 
þ Ramen 
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Remembrance of. thoſe wanne I had 
| 1 * 
Tu firſt Tranfpors of this Jos nets 
calmed, I fancied I perceived in his Looks 
an unuſual Melancholy; I aſłked the Reaſon 
of it, with that tender Intereſt Which a 
Heart truly enamoured cannot but take in 
the leaſt Inquietude of the beloved Object. 
one Day, as I preſſed him to truſt me with 
his Sorrows, I ſaw his Eyes wet with Tears: 
he endeavoured to hide them from me, and 
of turning away his Face, Ah! ſaid he to me, 
WW with a Voice broken and interrupred, I have 
a Reproach to make myſelf, a Reproach 
which your Goodneſs renders every Inſtant 
more lively, Do not inſiſt on my explaining 
the Reaſon of it; if I ſpeak you will love me 
leſs, you will perhaps no longer love me at 
all: I am not worthy of the Heart you have 
nen me; no Man is worthy of it. How 
D 4 much 
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much is your Soul above mine! How ought 
I to bluſh before you! Ah! Lady Cateſby! 
Iss this your Lover? Is this the Man beloyel 
dy you, who has prepared for himſelf eter. 
nal Remorſe? No, I am no more that hay: 
p y Lover who once hoped to deſerve you. 
This ſtrange Diſcourſe pierced my Hean 
with Sorrow: I begged him to open bit 
whole Soul to me; he refuſed; 1 did no 
dare to preſs him, for Fear of adding to hit 
Affliction: Time ſeemed to ſoften it, and 
my Curiobty ſubſided. His Love was al. 
_ ways the ſame; and, his Grief diſſipating by 
_ little and” little, + was not obſtinate to dif 
cover his Secret. Lord Offory was ſo deat 
to me, I found fuch Sweetneſs in facrificing 
| every thing to him! How could I reney i} 
Subject of Converſation which mi ght by 
n i 
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We were to lens Munter in a Week; 
Lord Offory had prevailed on me to conſent 
to give him my. Hand a Month after our 
Return to Landon: I wiſhed however to 
have waited my Brother's Return; whoſe 
laſt Letters had aſſured me he intended to 
croſs the Seas in the Beginning of Winter. 
Lord Offory might haye expected a better 
Match than I was at that Time: However, 


In my Fortune was ſufficient to bear the ad- 
7 ditional Expence which a Wife would oc: 
Al- 


aſion: It put me in a Condition to refuſe 
the advantageous Settlements he would 
have made: A Plan of the Marriage Arti- 
les was ſent to him; he took Pleaſure in 
xamining them, in ſettling them with me; 
re. were agreed in all Points, when one 
Lrening a Meſſenger enquired for my Lord 
Dory with an Appearance of great tMyſtery, 
and would deliver his Pacquet into no 
D 5 : Hands 


4 
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Hands bur his own. He was at Play, and 
left it to ſpeak to this Man; bur, inſtead of * 
coming back, he ſent to beg Lord Arthur 
would take his Cards. At Supper Time one 
of his Servants came to tell us he' found 
| himſelf a little indiſpoſed, and Was 4 41 to 
Bed. 


ves Aid my Heart feel any W 
tude equal to what ſeized it at this Meſſage 
I did not imagine my Lord was ill, but I wa 
convinced he had received ſome ill Nem 
1 fent Betty ſeveral Times to enquire aftet 
his Health, and to find out how he was em- 
ployed; ſhe brought me Word at firſt, that 
he was ſhut up in his Apartment, and had 
commanded his Servants not to enter, A 
length ſhe learnt of his Valet de Chambre, 

that he wept bitterly, ſeemed in Deſpair 
and that he had never ſeen him in 1 _ 


g ing a State of Mind. * 
4 Em War 


« \ 


Wnar a Night did I paſs! My Lord 
Ofory was in the deepeſt Affliction; he ſhut 
himſelf up; he wept; he had Sorrows, and 
he did not ſeek me. Had he then Grief he 
feared to truſt me with?. Did he doubt the 
lutereſt I took in whatever concerned him? 
He had then Secrets to me. I recalled to 
Mind his Diſcourſe, and his Embarraſment 
the Day he returned to Hertford; I began 
wlll © fear, without knowing what I feared; 
10 The Idea only that he was in Tears, made 
fte. mine flow; I was not able to calm my trou - 
m bled Heart; and the Morning furprized me 
bal in that painful Suſpence, which one is al- 
bau vays eager to get rid of, but of which one 
A often has Occaſion to lament the Loſs. 


ai 48 — as hs Hour allowed, I ſoar 2 
> know how my Lord did: they returned 
i Auſwvr, tas he was not in Bed, that he 
AT D 6 | was 
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ag dreſſed, and had ſat down to write. My 
Lord Arthur, his Lady, and Son, were the 
oily Strangers remaining at Hertford: They 
left us that very Day. To avoid appearing, 
Fordered them to ſay I was aſleep, and went 
to walk by the Side of the Canal: I wander. 
ed a long Time without perceiving the Path 
that T had taken: As I was returning, I ſaw 
my Lord Offry, who advanced towards me; 
but ſo feeble, ſo dejected, fo changed, that 
it was eaſy to judge in beholding him, that 
ſome fatal, ſome unforeſeen Event; | muſt 
haye reduced him to that State. He joined 
ine, bowed without lifting up his Eyes 
took one of my Hands, which he gently 
preſſed between his, and led me to an Arbor, 
my” we both ſeated ourſelves © without 
hr I had not Courage ti * 
any Queſtions; he attempted 0 Va 
ſpeak, but his Voice expired upon his Lips: me 
At lift falling at my n my 
Face 


= 
| 9 
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Face in my Robe, he wept alond, with all 
the Marks of inexpreſſible Affliction. His 
Tears, and his melancholy Silence, ſtabbed 
me to the Heart; I preſſed him tenderly to 
ſpeak ; I wept with him, his Sorrow over- 
whelmed me ; I conjured him to moderate 
it; to lodge it in my Boſom: He ſeemed to 
yield to my Intreaties, and raiſed his Head. 
His Eyes, bathed in Tears, were fixed on 
mine; our Tears were mingled; he appear- 
ed determined to explain himſelf; T again 
preſſed him to it, when, ſtarting ſuddenly 
from me, he left me with the moſt preci- 
pitate Haſte. I called to him, but in vain; 
would have followed him, but had not 
Strength. All my Fears, my Alarms, were 
for him alone; I could not conceive what 
could afflict him to that Exceſs, nor ho it 
was poſſible he ſhould find ſuch Difficulty 
in opening his Soul to me. Going back to 
Wee they told me my Lord Of- 
| fory 
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fory was gone: two Hours after, they 
brought me a Letter; it was from him: 
could I have imagined I ſhould find there 
— | 


1 17 LEAVE you, 1 . 1 you 
, without the remoteſt Hope ever to behold 
vou again. How ſhould I dare again to 
appear before you? I. who have betrayed 
you? Who, when arrived at the Summit of 
my moſt ardent Wiſhes, when beloved by 
vou, have not been able to repreſs an un- 
worthy Inclination? Who have expoſed 
myſelf to the Loſs of ſo precious a Bleſling? 
—Ab! Madam! Deteſt, deſpiſe this Mon- 
ſter, who has deſtroyed your Happineſs, and 
his-own.. So near being united to you! ſo 
charmed with my Fate! ſo proud to reign in 
a Heart like yours! When you had given 
me the Preference— Muſt I then! Ves, 
the Laws of Honour command — How are 


you 
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you revenged! How am 1 puniſhed !. 
I loſe you!—Juſt-God/! I loſe--you! Yer 


of whom can I complain but of myſelf !- - 


8o dear as you were to my Heart, ſo pre- 
ſent to my Remembrance, ought not your 
Idea to have checked me? But was I then 
myſelf? — Alas! I ſhall ſee you no more; 
I hall be the Object of your Contempt, 
of your Averſion. More unhappy- fill, 
2 thouſand Times more unhappy if I am 
ſo, one Moment, of your Regret, of thoſe 
Tears which I have ſeen flow for an In- 


grate, for an inhuman Wretch, forced to 
deprive himſelf for ever —Ah! pity me, 


Madam! I dare yet implore your Compaſ- 
fion — Why can I not at leaſt confeſs to you 
—But this horrible Secret is not mine only 
¶ I ought to reſpect Who? — The Author 
of my Miſery s it then poſſible I am re- 
duced to wiſh to be forgot by you? —Yet 1 
eannot forget you! I ſhall always adore 
you; 
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vou; your image will bealways preſent to 
me. Adieu! Madam! Adieu! May I 
not live long enough to hear what you think 
dere eee pores have 
. e eee t wt 109) 


4 . 
4 * } 


i REMAINED like n =; i Blow 
| ſo terrible, ſo little expected, ſo little de 
ſerved, almoſt annihilated my very Being, 
Immoveable, and without. raiſing my Eyes 
from that fatal Paper, it ſeemed to me in 
| finiſhing it, chat ſome inviſible Hand preci 
pitated me into an Abyſs, and deſtroyed. in 

me exery Principle of Life. I remained til 
the next Morning in a Kind of Stupidity, 

- which ſuſpended all the Faculties of my 


Soul. Too bleſt if that State had laſted, 


E115 aud if my Reaſon had Noe: n my 
| nen Menz Fe i M.. hM 0 
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cords bitwio Worrall 
Lp Oſmond was twelve Miles off, with 
one of her Relations: She receiyed there the 
News of the/Duel and Death of my Brother. 
When ſhe returned, ſhe conſulted: with-her 
Lord the Means of preparing me to bear 
this Loſs; being no Styanger to the tender 
Senſibility of my Soul. They told her the 
Way I was in; ſhe aſked if J had had Let- 
ters from London, and finding I had received 
ſeveral, ſhe concluded I was already in- 
formed of the Fate of my Brother. Faint« 
ings ſucceeded each other ſo rapidly, I was 
ſo incapable of liſtening to her, or of ſpeak» 
ing, that my Situation terrified her. It was 
not till the next Evening, when I was come 


. little to myſelf, mat 1 diſcovered; by the 


Conſolation ſhe endeavoured to give me, 
and by the Details into which it led her, 
that my amiable Brother was no more. 1 
owed my Life to this Increaſe of Affliction: 

TTY my 
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my Tears now opened themſelves a Paf- 
ſage; their Abundance brought back to me 
the cruel Power to reflect how wretched ] 
was : It was with Difficulty I hid one Part 
of my Sorrows, whilſt I gave myſelf uy, 
without Conſtraint, to thoſe for Which i 
e RR bluſh. 

8 PROT e myſelf 10 return to 
London; I ſaid at Hertford, in ſpite of the 
Entreatics of Lord and Lady Q/mond, who 
loved me tenderly. I carried my Mourn- 
ing for my Brother the ſame Lengths I had 
done that for my Lord Cate/dy : I would ſee 
nobody: I found no Pleaſure but in aban 
doning myſelf to Grief: I ran eagerly u 
every Place where I had ſeen, where I had 
converſed with, Lord Offery; my Cries, my 
Groans, pointed out thoſe Places where he 
had aſſured me of his Love, of that Lore 
which no longer exiſted : I bathed with my 
+ Tears 
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Tears kis: Letters, his Picture, a thouſand 
Trifles that he had given me. Engroſſed 
continually by his Idea, I yet felt only the 
Pain of being ſeparated, for ever ſeparated, 
from him: I regretted, without condemning 
him: T read every Moment that fatal Letter; 
[ ſoughr in vain to comprehend what he had 
wrote, and why he ſhould abandon me: 1 
pitied him, becauſe he defired to be pitied: 
| neither believed him falſe nor perfidious; 
my Heart always defended, always adored 
him. I had loved him, without knowing 
whether he ſhared my Tendernefs; and 1 
loved him ſtill, uncertain of the Cauſe of his 
Flight, without doubting the Nobleneſs of 
his Sentiments, and could not perſuade 4 


| mne 


1 Bealantntad bb, 
without ever ſending what I wrote: A 
ſoon as my Letter. was finiſhed, an invinci- 
ND Re > ble 
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ble "NOR prevented my ſealing i it; 1 
read it, over, I wept, I tore to Pieces what | 
had been writing: An Inſtant after, I began 
another, without being able to determine 
what Step I ſhould: take. My Head, fa. 
tigued by a continual Application to the 
ſame Subject, by all the dark Projects which 
Sorrow gives Birth to loſt by Degrees the 
thought no more of any thing but my 
= the and my Lord;Offery. . Sometimes | 
> fell into a Sort of Inſenſibility; every Idea 
was then effaced from my Mind: I returns 
ed to myſelf, only to feel my /Wretched 
neſs with more Force. I invoked the Soul 
of my Brother; I called him to the Sus 
Cour of his unhappy. Siſter; I begged of 
Heaven to take away my Life; and 1 know 
not how my Reaſon preſerved itſelf in a 
State ſo near ee to Madneſs. 
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{ EXPECTED my Letters with Impatience: 
did not ſuppoſe I ſhould receive one from 
Lord Offory; yet, when J found none from 


nam, amongſt thoſe they brought me, I felt 


the Deſire I had to ſee them vaniſh. I ran 
over Lady O/mond”s, trembling; I feared to 
find there a Name which yet I ſought for 
with Eagerneſs. Alas! it was there only 
to augment my Sorrows : I learned that he 
was-dangerouſly ill: I forgot every thing, 
to think only of his preſent State. I wrote 
to one of my Servants, who was in London, 
to inform himſelf exactly of the Courſe of 
my Lord Offerys Diſtemper, and to ſend me 
every Day an Expreſs with the Account. 


His Illneſs was long; and, whilſt it laſted, I 
experienced that Grief may be ſuſpended by 


the Fear of ſtill greater Affliction. But 
what a Change did his Recovery make in 


my Situation! The firſt Uſe my Lord 
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Ly Offery made of his Return to Health, was to 
g to St. James Church, where be wa 
married to Miſs Fanny Montfard. None d his 
his Friends were preſent at the Ceremony; Hon 
it was celebrated without Pomp; and o who! 


Hours after he ſet out, with his Bride, ior WI ſigh 
2 * * 3 ab him 
. ri bind 

3 fhall 1 1 to you, my H 
the Impreſſion this News made on me? | Weit 


ſeemed that all 1 loved was a ſecond Tim 
torn from me: I had preſerved, without 
perceiving it, a feeble Hope; the Inſtan 
that deprived me of it opened again all my 
Wound: I knew my Lord QOffery was nx 
longer mine; I repeated every Moment d 
the Day, that he never could be: But I hu 
no Idea of the Pang which rent my Hear 
when 1 e mee he was ee 
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IIS Marriage explained te me neither 


his Letter nor his Conduct: Why ſhould 


Honour engage him to eſpouſe this Lady, 
whom he then knew not, or knew but 
lightly ? and how could Honour impoſe. on 
him a Law for her, which was not - more 
binding in regard to me? I loſt-myſelf in 
my Reflexions; and whilſt I ſunk under the 
Weight of my Chagrins, whilſt a melan- 
choly Languor deſtroyed my Health, faded 
my Youth, and robbed me of Repoſe, my 
Lord -Offory was content and tranquil : His 
Wiſhes were fulfilled. I painted him to my 
Imagination loft in the Tranſports of a ſatiſ- 
hed Paſſion; as a Lover who ſecludes himſelf 


| from the World, to poſſeſs, without Inter- 
[ ruption, the Object of. his Tenderneſs: I re- 
preſented him to myſelf in the Arms of his 
happy Bride, forgetting me in the Boſom of 
. baniſhing from a Mind thoſe 

| weak 
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weak Remembrance of me, which might 
perhaps ſometimes intrude upon his Heart; 
but which a Smile, from her he loved, would 
eſface. His Taſte, his Inclination only 
could have determined him to this: Union; 
Miſs Montfurd was of Birth, but without For. 
tune; and thoſe who had ſeen her, aſſurei 
me ſhe was not handſome. I am ignorant 
we: Krug Charm ſhe attracted ** 


1 WILL not attempt to expreſs to you the 
Torments of my Heart: To judge of the 
cruel Emotions by which 1 was agitated, i 
is neceſſary to have been in the ſame'Situ- 
ation, and to have had the ſame Degree of 
Senſibility. - Believe me, my Lord, thoſe 
who have never felt the Miſery of being be- 
trayed by thoſe they loved, by thoſe they 
loved with Paſſion, can have but a faint 
l dea of theSorrows which it is poſſible to ex: 
| OR LEG The Loſs of a ſplendid 
Fortune 
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Fortune leaves us at leaſt the Advantage of 
ſaewing the Greatneſs of our Souls, either 
by that Moderation which enables us calmlyx 
to bear this Reverſe, or by that noble 
Firmnefs which raiſes us above Fortune it - 
ſelf. That Exceſs of Vanity, which reigns 
in the human Heart, is often a powerful 
Conſolation under the greateſt Misfortunes. 
Happy thoſe who can enjoy the ſecret Plea- 
ſure of Self-Admiration! But what Re- 
ſource remains to her, who, having fixed all 
her Hopes of Happineſs on one only Ob- 
ject, ſees herſelf ſuddenly deprived of that 


I Obje&; and forced to accuſe by her Tears 


the very Hand ſhe would have choſen to 

wipe them off, had they flowed from an 
other Cauſe? To be unhappy; and to be ſo 
made by thoſe one loves, is a Species of 
Miſery, not to be comprehended, but by 
ſuch as n had the —_ aer 


E ; Lond 
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be End of Winter. Lady Henrietta ob: 
tained his Permiſſion to come down to Heri. 
ford; the Pleaſure of ſeeing her again, her 
Softneſs, her Friendſhip, the Confeſſion | 
made her of all my Weakneſſes, gave a littl 
Eaſe to my Heart. This ' amiable, Friend 
rreſtored me inſenſibly to myſelf: I ſtill fel 
my Sorrows, but I became capable of cot 
coealing them, and of appearing once mort 

in che World. Aſſured that my Lord Oe 
was no longer in London, and that he had 

no Intention of coming thither, I reſolved 

to return: I abandoned that Place when 
every Object that preſented itſelf to my 

Eyes nouriſhed. my Affliction, — . 

"my * a e e 


5 


: . 
9 1 _ 
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«You ſcarce ken me again; my Cond 
tion aka your * Compaſſion. M 
Features 
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Features, however, * their Form, 
which they had loſt by my extreme Lean» 
* neſs: Time reſtored my Bloom, but it could 
"6 not reſtore either my Gaiety or my Repoſe. 
t I made a thouſand Efforts to forget a perfis 
0 1 8 dious Traitor; ſometimes I believed I loved 
no longer, but I always remembered I had 
loved. My Lord Offery yet excited violent 
Emotions in my Soul ; his Diſtance ſcarce 
ſecured me againſt him: I carried an Air of 
Timidity into every Place where it was poſ- 
ible I might meet him; every Moment I 
fancied I faw him, that I heard his Voice. 
My Lord Penſburſt, by a ſlight Reſemblance 
of him, cauſed an Emotion which you your- 
ſelf perceived. His very Name was ſuffi- 
cient to make me tremble. I combated the 
Remains of this Weakneſs; I fancied I 
vas near triumphing. over it, when his Re- 


ments, which Time and his Levity ought- 
E 2 Ee IN to 


turn revived in my Heart all thoſe Senti- 


_ » Perturbation of my Senſes diſcovered to yol 
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to have extinguiſhed. Never was Aſtoniſh. 
ment equal to mine, when I ſaw him enter 
at Lady Bellvile's ; his Eyes inſtantly fixed 
" themſelves on me: I felt an Agitation 
which made me afraid to ſtay, leſt I ſhould 
betray myſelf. Whilſt 'all the Company, 
charmed to ſee him, ran eagerly to embrace 
him, and mixed with their Compliments of 
Condolence on the Death of his Wife, 
thouſand Felicitations on his Return, Lad 
Henrietta had the Goodneſs to lead me ou 
of the Room: We went away together 
You was a Witneſs of my Confuſion; I in 
vain endeavoured to hide it: The ſtrange 


Part of my Secret. Lord Oſory was ever] 
Day at my Door; he found it ſhut to hin 


alone; he intereſted one of my Women 
whom he knew, in his Favour; and pre 
vailed on her to beg for him one Moment! 


Converſation ans me. He wrote to me 
COP - ++, he 
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he followed me every where; his Obſtinacy 
alarmed me; I felt that Lord Offory could 
never be to me an indifferent Perſon. 
Aſhamed to find ſtill this Senſibility, I 
thought it my Duty to fly from the Danger 
of ſeeing him, of liſtening to him: Do you 
now, my Lord, think you ought to accuſe me 
of Cruelty, of Inflexibility, for having refuſed 
to receive Lord Offory'sVifits, for ſending back 
his Letters without deigning to open them, for 
not defiring any Explanation with him? What 
Regard do I owe him? What Motive 
ſhould engage me to hear him? Ah! What 
can he have to ſay to me, after having ſo 
long forgot me? He has too well informed 
me that he is able to live without me, to be 
happy without me! Ah! that he had been 
always ſo! Yes, that he had been always 


ſo, but far removed from me! If you know 
where he is, if you write to him, beg him to 
renounce the Project of appeaſing me. of 


ſceing 
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ſeeing - me. Me, his Friend? Ab! God! 
IN A 


| $1 AM forry * ny has ſnatched from 
him her whom he loved, whom he preferred 
to me: but why ſhould his Loſs be a Res. 

| fon for reproaching me? Is it for me 0 
conſdle him? Adieu, my Lord! keep my 

| Secret: Do. Juſtice to my Sentiments ; and 
if vou with I ſhould believe the tender 
Friendſhip you profeſs for me ems ſpeak 
do me no more of Lord Q 


e TEK —é — — — 
LETTER XV. 


0: - Wedugftay CORE 

| Was not « le to write to you Yeſterday. 
LT was fatigued, I was even ill: I kept my 
Clntlaber. This light Indifpoſition gave 
great Pleaſure to Sir Harry; he would ſtay 
5 with ms; I knew not what to ſay to him 
The. 1 deſired 


* 
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} deſired: him to ſing; he has a clean 
dear Henrietta, it recalled to my Memory 
thoſe ſoft ſeducing Sounds And muſt I al- 
ways think of him? Won't you chide 
me? I abuſe your Complaiſance; I ſay the 
fame Things inceflantly ; nothing can diſſi- 
pate thoſe Ideas; I ſurpriſe myſelf ſome- 
times in a Humour for which I make my- 
{elf a thouſand Reproaches. Tis ſaid that 
8litude inclines us to Miſanthröpy; 1 
ſhould imagine the great World infinitely 
more proper to produce that Effect, if the 
natural Indulgence of a good Heart did not 
temper the Bitterneſs of thoſe Reflexions 
which the Underſtanding cannot help-mak- - 
ing. In obſerving the Inconliſtencies, the 
Abſurdities and Infignificance of ſo many 
Perſons amongſt whom one muſt live; thoſe 
| who think themſelves exempt.-from ſuch 
um; Wy Follies ought-to regard themſelves, in the 
ired i => | E 4 © midſt 


104 LETTER W. 


midſt of theſe Extravagants, as à healthy 
Ferſon environed with Crowds:of the Sick, 
It would be unjuſt to bear them IIl- will for 
not enjoying yoga ps a State of n 


as ourſelyes, : 
ane Nan * 
Ls Night iran aſembled' in m 
Adler! They rallied my Lord Clarendon 
on a Paſſion which he has a long Time pre. 
© ſerved, though the Object of his Attach 
ment little deſerved ſuch Conſtancy. Thb 
Paſſion has rendered him very unhappy dur: 
ing the laſt five Lears, What think: you 
. of this Subject of Pleaſantry ? Could you 


od 18 7 4 * "KR? 


ſuppoſe, any one would find Amuſementin 


recalling to another's Remembrance, the 


moſt painful Moments of his Life? Ab: 


What a Manner of thinking muſt they have, 
Who can find Pleaſure in tearing open the 
Wounds of a tender Heart! My Lord Cle 


renden attended with Complaiſance to this 
Wuün 1 1 * 
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cruel Raillery: He ſhewed both Senſe and 
Good-nature-, by the Manner in which he 
bore it: But he caſt down his Eyes, he was 
embarraſed — Tell me, my Dear, why we 
bluſh to have been deceived? We are then 
alhamed to have Sincerity, and to ſuppoſe 
it in others. From whence comes it, that 


x one feels humbled by being diſcovered: to 
re have a Credulity, of which, if one examined 
ch. the firſt Principles, one ought rather to be 
proud? If it is by our own Sentiments we 
as. judge thoſe of others, Diſtruſt is not natural 
ona virtuous Soul: Ah! Can thoſe poſſibly 
on ſuſpect Deceit, who feel themſelves i W 
* 80 of n > 

he | 

hl ene the Pains of this poor Noble- | 
ve nan: Perhaps my Concern proceeded. leſs 
he rom a generous Compaſſion, than from a 
1 WI vely Retroſpect to my own Misfortunes: 
ts MW vill not however examine too narrowly 


„ into 


into the Cauſe. I have to ſeek for Reaſons 
to weaken the Idea 1 have of Goodneſ: 
thofe Moraliſts, who, ſetting up for Scruti. 
nizers and Judges of the Soul, to vilify ir, 
degrade its moſt exalted Operations, only 
furniſh me with Conviction againſt them. 
ſelves. Now we are on this Subject, 
thank you for the little Book you have ſent 
me. The Author writes well, but does he 
think well? I would have People impellet 
to write by a more diſintereſted Motive than 
chat of diſplaying their Wit. The Spettz 
tor ought to be a Model for thoſe who ſtud 

to penetrate the Secrets of the human 
Heart. Why employ thoſe Efforts to 
afflict us, which might as eaſily tender to 
us Confolation ? Would it not be better tf 
* glevate the Soul than to abaſe it? It is from 
Examples of Goodneſs, of Greatneſs, af 
Generoſity, that Men afpire to be good, 


great, generous, ow who would render 
- ther 


/ 
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their Knowledge uſeful, ought to aſſiſt us 
to profit of thoſe Seeds of Rectitude which 
Nature has ſown in our Hearts. To rob 
us of the Merit of owing to our Efforts 
Part of our good Qualities, to attribute 
every laudable Action to Vanity or Self- 
love, is to diſcourage us in the Race of 
Virtue, To talk to us only of our Weak · 
neſſes, is like reminding an unhappy Per- 
ſon, every Moment, how much he is to be 
pitied: if we are unable to conſole him, ah 
why thus inform him that he is miſerable? 
Jo an Evil which is incurable, Lenitives 
alone — But, good God! Is it for me to 
reaſon, to criticiſe the polite Sir James Wil. 
lams? See the Danger of Reading; I have 
almoſt wrote a Book too. Adieu! I love 
| you with inlay! Heart, 


86 5 


LETTER. XVI. 


— 


Wy 1 WINCHESTER, 


THAT a ridiculous, what an im- 
VV pertinent, what a vexatious Adven- 
ture have I met with! Happily diſengaged 
from Sir Harry, who is twelve Miles from 
hence, I intended to take Advantage of bis 
Abſence, to enjoy the Pleaſure of walking 
alone. As I croſſed the Walk I was in, to 
gain the Park, I ſaw Sir James: He had 
followed me without letting me perceive it. 
This Meeting extremely diſpleaſed me; I 
. knew it was then impoſhble to avoid hearing 
him: Determined to liſten to him, I had al- 
ready meditated on my. Reply — But, my 
dear Henrietta, could Fa believe it? Could 

| you 


* 
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you imagine the Effect his Diſcourſe has 
produced in my Heart, my weak unguarded 
Heart? Sir Fames began, by telling me, 
that the only Motive of his Fourney to Win- 
cheſter, was — he heſitated e find — to 
ſeize the Opportunity — which Chance had 
now given him — in ſhort — to render me 4 
Hmage — he again heſitated ; but, embol- 
dened by my profound Silence, he drew'the 
moſt lively, the ' moſt animated Picture of 
his Ardour, of his Sufferings, of his Reſpect, 
of his Paſſion — My God, of whatever he 
pleaſed; my Dear, I gave him no Interrup- 
ton — Alas! I was too diſtant from him! 
His Confuſion, his Embarraſment, his Ex- 
preſlons almoſt the ſame; the Place, he 

Hour, the Seaſon, the very Day, ſo preſent 
o my Memory; all recalled the Idea of 
Lord Offory. I ſeemed again to hear that 
Voice ſo ſweet, ſo adored, thoſe flattering 
Promiſes, thoſe Vows ſo cruelly betrayed: 

my 


4 
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my Head ſunk on my Boſom, forgetting 
Sir James, his Confeſnon. his Love; forger- 
ting Prudence and myſelf. I gave a Looſe 
to my Tears I abandoned myſelf to 2 
Sorrow, the Marks of which I was unable 
either io reſtrain or to conceal. I know not 
what Sir James ſaid, I know not what he 
| thought of an Emotion ſo extraordinary: 
Ian ignorant how long this ſinguler Scene 
laſted. We heard my Lady Sunderland, the 

came towards us: Sir James ſtruck into the 
Wood, and your fooliſh Friend croſſed into 
a cloſe Walk, that ſhe might not be- ſeen, 
| and haſtened to write to you. Surely, 

have loſt my Reaſon — What can Sir Fames 
think? —1 muſt ſee him again in an Inſtant 


| of i» 
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IR Far did not —— 
he complained of the Head - ach, and 
came down very late. He ſeemed melan- 
choly, and I was embarraſed. I cannot ex- 
preſs to you how much I fear an Explana- 
tion. I will avoid it, if I can. Muſt my 
Lord Offory then be always preſent to me? 
Can nothing efface the Remembrance of 
| that Ingrate? Muſt he | afflit& me with» 
out ceaſing ? — What an Idea muſt Sir 
James entertain of a Woman, who weeps 


J. — an amiable Man loyes her tenderly! 
A Man 


| 4 t A ; nothing ; 
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A Man whoſe Birth is equal to hers, whoſe 
Fortune is very conſiderable — Oh, my 


dear Henrietta, 1 have a Heart incompre- | 


henſible, feeble, and, I think, contemptible. 
Thoſe Qualities, thoſe Virtues, which were 
the Baſis of our Friendſhip, you alone pol- 
ſeſs; for me; L have no more than the Ap- 
pearance of them. A cruel Paſſion, a 
- Conſtancy ill placed, have deſtroyed my 
natural Diſpoſition, and changed my Cha- 


_ _ rater, I ſtill retain the ſame Principles, 


but I ſwerve from them: I act contrary to 
the cleareſt Lights. I cannot riſe above this 
vile half of myfelf, this feeble Machine, to 
which the leaſt Impulſe brings back the Im- 


preſſion of its firſt tender Emotions. Chide 
me -harſhly, arts 1 Rand in need 


21 
21 
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nw, by n in Fab ah Sir Jon 
and: Sir Harry perſecute me? 1 can love 
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nothing ; I would not be beloved. The 
one is ſilent, purſues me every where, and 
is angry: The other ſpeaks in a Tone of 
Voice, and with Expreſſions . that = Have 
Men but one Language ? — Why has his 
made me call to Remembrance? — Am 1 
ſo much to blame, my Dear? Tell me 
You are ſo kind to my Faults, that my 
Friendſhip: for you forces me to reproach 
them doubly, If you: find me ridiculous, 
yet do not love-metleſs,): 0 19 5 lon 


* Sx ws » mes . , x 

Nen: eomatt du he leica UE 21 
erg ö 9 10 ˙* hey * 119 19 N * | "4 

: | 1 * 3 1 1 > SS . "T ww! 6 

- 
” + AO ' 8 I, — 

1 1 05 
* 7 | , 1 
SM 97 2 Nerd 
cel as et Lo e ur Anne Hits 
rern La ana een 


- Y ; 5 N oy 1 * N. 4 1 . 
om 16} grad bo: - cd ln 


ndert Huge on E000) 2803 ok 
1 ' Ft) * $14 \ * DS : 


vt" Tx C = ” — L . + * er 1 £ 
* * 144 2 J N = 11 11 en! 14 1 PT 14 


148 
„ 


: "7 © * F 
"\ $34» 2 be i Ast 753; 


LETTER xv. 


Effie rin Friday Malone 
OV are afraid your Letters are long 
1 chat they tire me: Tou, my dear 
5 nn think you can tire me? Be 
aſſured, that, abfent from you; my only 
Amuſement is to read thoſe amiable Lev 
ters. The Sentiment which makes then 
dear to me, will never produce Sorrow in my 
Soul; my Tears will never efface thoſe be. 
loved Characters: I ſhall never remember 
with Shame the Pleaſure I feel in reading 
them — Alas! who could have foretol( 
me that thoſe, from whence I once received 

ſo pure a Joy, I ſhould now not dare 
= J received them, I was happy, 6 
happy, that all thoſe Bleſſings, which other: 
| eſteem 


LETTER XVI 115 
- Wctcem, ſeemed to me nothing, to thoſe I 
bay, an Hour, a Moment, make in my 
Fate! That Letter, that fatal inexplica- 
ble Letter -The Perfidious, to fwear to 
Ene that he adored me, to explore my 
pityI— Ah! my Dear, I cannot © forget 
him — No, I cannot! What 1 have wrote to 
my Lord Ca/tle-Cary has given new Life to 
that ſincere, that ardent Tenderneſs, which 
nothing can ever deſtroy. I have ſtrug» 
pled againſt the Shame of yielding to the 
ertreme Weakneſs of my Heart. My Pride 
has ſupported me in this painful Effort. 1 
believed I might depend on my Reaſon ; I 
flattered myſelf Vain Hope! I can never 
old Wi ceaſe to think of Lord Qffory, His Ab- 
red WW ſence makes me wretched : From whence - 
comes this? do I then think he ought to 
ſo de ſenſible of mine? can I ſuppoſe my 
en I Diſdain has not diſengaged him? was it 
| 0 
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to be followed that I fled ? have I the 
Meanneſs to deſire it? — Alas! I knoy 
not; but I did imagine he would have ſee 
Lord Caſtle-Gary, that he would have en. 
deavoured to ſee ou -I am become fan 
taſtical, unjuſt: When he is mentioned ty 
me, I am angry; when he is not, I am af 
flicted. In deſiring to ſee me, he irritata 
me: He deſiſts; his Neglect diſpleaſes i 
offends me. My God! is chis your Friend 
is this a Woman of Senſe, who is fo incor 
ſiſtent with herſelf? My good, my tende 
Friend, love me for us mn 
| weer nn | 
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Saturday, WINCHESTER, 

IR James has wrote to me. His Let- 
WIS ter is tender; he loves me, he will nat 
tell me ſo. He does not dare to afh the Sub- 
1:2 of my Tears ; he ſhall never forget that 
Moment. He ſees that my Heart is pierced 
with a Grief which he reſpefts, He con- 
cludes with aſſuring me of his eternal Love. 
— Eternal, my Dear, they all promiſe an 
eternal Love. The firſt Proof Sir James 
vill give me of this eternal Love, and of 
his Submiſſion, is, to hide thoſe Sentiments, 
which he is ſure of preſerving for ever. 1 
have anſwered him politely, and accepted 
T. tis Silence only. I am ſorry to have ins 
| 4 - ſpired 


| „ 


ſpired him with Tenderneſs. If I canny 
make him happy, I wiſh, at leaſt, not u 
have made him miſerable. He is amiable; 
he would have been Ngo to me, if am 
one could — r 


* tins are ſure my Lord Offory is not a 
Bath. They have not ſeen him at Herts 
ford. Lady . Oſmond does not name hin 
amongſt thoſe who are with her. - She 
preſſes me to return to Hertford / to ſet 
again thoſe t Ah! Al not 0 
e AR, 


" Mio is Sir Harry quickly gerurngd, and 
returned the very ſame as when he left us. 
I received him very well; not well enoug| 
however, for he has a very diſcontentel 
Air — Tour Ladyſbipis writing —a profound 
\ Sigh, and the tireſome Creature walks off 


Ahne, ae csg bark, loaded with 6 Bi 
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ket of Hyacinths and Narciſſuſſes, with 
which he is going to ornament my Cloſet, 
Whilſt he is buſy arranging them A 
Ladyſbip is writing — to the great Regret of 
Sir Harry. I feel that nothing can be more 
impolite; but if I was to ſhew the leaft 
Gratitude for his little Civilities, he would 
overwhelm! me with them. Iis quite 
enough to bear all his ill Humours in Si- 
lence: He has ſo many with me, that I of- 
ten examine myſelf to ſind if I have not done 
him ſome Injury. That which makes his 
Preſence tedious, and his Tenderneſs painful 
to me, is my thinking that in his Heart he 
talls me ungrateful. In Effect, why treat 
him ill? What have Ito reproach him with? 
An; Embarraſment | A Deſire to be with 
ne, which leads him to follow my Steps, 
perhaps in Spite of himſelf! An extreme 
Submiſſion! A Paſſion to pleaſe me, which 
wands Gare to let me ſee! — If you ſaw 
2.1 +1117 ==» 
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his Work poor Sir Harry — they ſay one 
is unjuſt) when one loves: One is muci 
more ſo when one does not. What Right 
have I to be impolite to Sir Harry? Be 
cauſe he wearies me, muſt I afflict hin? 
Ought I to abuſe the Power which hi 
' Weakneſs gives me over him? Do we owe 
nothing to thoſe we make ſuffer? I will gg 
tall to him But what ſhall I fay? —I wil 
aſk him for Snuff, what O Clock it is, what 
Kind of Weather; let fall my Handkerchie, 
to gire him the Pleaſure of taking i 
One aſt De N 0 an 58 af \ 
Gp 17 TE. 1 er 1 
l $26 ColeGary beg my Pardon: Ht 
fade 1 was in the right: But he cannot cots 
ceive what can have made ſuch a Change i 
my Lord Oſſerys Character: He ſhould no 
have known him again by his ſtrange Con 
duct in regard to me. Adieu! my dear an 
tender Friend, LIT 


LETTER N. 

| Sunday, WINCHESTER, 

H! Great God! What Emotion! 

What Surpriſe ! Under a Cover in 
an unknown Hand, a Letter from my 
Lord Offory — Yes, from him — It is his 
Hand — My God! It is from him! 
rom whence comes it? Who brought 
It? How! — Wherefore! — He write to 
ne again! — To me? — What would he 


rich me? — My Hand trembles - My Pen 
u rops from my Fingers —I muſt take 
en Wreath. | 

on WM Tur cannot tell me from whence this 
and Vetter comes, A Man on Horſeback gave 


F it 
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it to one of my Servants, whom he ez. 


quired for Can Lord Offry be in thi V 
Country ?—Behold me like a Fool; like ont ¶ once 
diſtracted — Like — But to what can I be WM happ 


compared but to myſelf? cannot write. lunta 
My Head is diſordered - O, my Dear, ii MW Powe 
| you could ſee me — That Letter — It di. Wi ef 
tracts me. 
Als! What is become of that happ 
Time, when the Sight of that Writing 
would have melted my Heart with Soft 
. neſs? At preſent, it terrifies me It gift 
me Diſorder inexpreſſible - O, my Den 
Henrietta! Why am I not with you! WN 


ſee me 
rho ar 
ren h 


cannot I repoſe in your Boſom the PangsWruelty 
feel! They are fo exquiſite, they are d - 
ſuch a Kind] cannot deſeribe them; but Tars 
I fink under them. end ba 
convin 


Wulr ot him 
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* 


his Wuar Power has this Man over me! I 
ne once believed he had that of making me 
be happy : he has loſt that, he has loſt it vo- 
Juntarily—Muſt he then ſtill retain the cruel. - 
„1 Power of afflicting me? I wiſh to hide my- 
a WY (lf, to forget myſelf, to loſe my very Being 

— This Letter — I know not what to do, 

How unhappy am I! When Time ſeemed 
or leo have weakened my tender Sentiments, 
ring and diminiſhed my Chagrin, this Ingrate re- 
of Wturns to Town, his Caprice excites him to 
ee me; and when, to avoid him, I leave all 
hen vio are moſt dear to me, he torments me 
ren here; he writes to. me; he has the 
Cruelty to write to me. 


— 


Tars Cover! This Artifice = When + 
end back the Letter to London, how ſhall 
convince him I have not read it? — He is 
ot himſelf fincere enough to believe me on 
F 2 | my 


HAT 


a EE TERS Ix 
my Word — 80 artful— But what can be 
vrite to me? —Dare he attempt to juſtif 
Himſelf? How can he? — Ahl It is nei. 

ther Love nor Friendſhip which promyy 

him to importune me; it is Vanity. He 
cannot bear to ſee himſelf ſcorned: he write 
to triumph over my Reſolutions; to prerall 

over my Pride, over my Reſentment — A. 

ter two Years of Forgetfulneſs, dare he fa 

ter himſelf; that I yet think of him? 
this Weakneſs or Curioſity ? — When 
comes this Deſire of ſeeing me?—Yet whit 
have 1 to fear? — Has he any Reproache 
to make me? — I will read his Letter; 
will anſwer it But ſee— Lady out bam pim 
Alas! Why have not I a Soul like hen! 
Adieu! 


" LET 


* 
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Sunday Night. 


IE complains of me, my Dear Hen- 
rietta! He has the Preſumption to 
complain, to teach me Leſſons of Gene- 
rolity ! The Huſband of Fanny Montford 
8 aſtoniſhed at my Inconſtancy ! He ex- 
pected from me other Sentiments—And all 
this with a Haughtineſs — Read, read, I 
entreat you, the Copy of his inſolent Let- 
ter—This unfaithful Man has not the leaſt 
Idea of the Sorrows he has inflited. on 
me— But is it poſſible for a Man to com- 
prehend the Miſeries which he may. cauſe? 


3 | « T5 
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. Lach CAT ESB T. 


O fly an unhappy Man, to reject his 

Submiſſions, to abandon him to hi 
Remorſe, to deſpiſe his Repentance, to re. 
fle& without Pity on what he deſerves to 
ſuffer; is the Behaviour of a Woman deyoil 
of all Sentiment, who, thinking herſelf in- 
jured, gives herſelf up to all the Fury df 
Reſentment, and from whom, indeed, one 
has no Right by Expo more | Softneſs a. 
eee * * 


Bor to open ber Heart to the generou 
IND of Piry, to. compaſſionate the 
Fate of him, who is the more to be li 
© mented, becauſe he has merited thoſe Mi 
feries under which he groans; to. forget, to 

pardon, to remit to him as a Friend, Part 

of his Offences as a Lover; to grant ſome 


LETTER XXL 127 


lndulgence to the Penitence of a Criminal; 
to hear him, at leaſt, is what I expected 
from the noble, the enlightened Soul of 
Lady Cateſby. 


BuT ſhe is changed! ſhe is no longer 
that faithful Friend, that tender Miſtreſs, 


| whoſe Love nothing could weaken! Her 


Letters, the only Conſolation of my Exile, 
the only Balm of my afflited Soul; thoſe 
Letters, ſo dear, ſo often preſſed fondly to 
my Lips, ſo often bathed with -my Tears; 
thoſe charming Letters, all that now re- 
mains of my paſt Happineſs, they {till tell 
me you have loved me; but your Eyes 
have contradicted their pleaſing Aſſurances, 
and your Departure has too well confirmed 
my Misfortune, and convinced me of your 
Hatred. 


| p F 4 An! 
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An! Lady Cateſby! Lady Cateſiy! | 
it then you, who treat me with this inhu. 


man Cruelty ? You, who have a thouſand 


Times promiſed me your eternal Eſteem?! 
How are you certain you are not unjuſt! 
You have received Wrongs, I confek; 
but you are ſtill ignorant of which Kind 
they are: Till now, I have not been at 
Liberty to explain my Conduct: Conde: 
ſcend only to hear me, Madam: In the 
Name of all that is dear to you, do not 
refuſe this Conceſſion to a Man who 
adores you, who has never ceaſed to love, 
to admire, to regret you, In ſpite of the 


ſtrongeſt Appearances, believe me, he is 


not Oy the Favour he now preſumes 
to alk. | 


PW. " 
* 


Pa RDO 


Pat 
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Serva 
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Pano on the Manner I have taken to en 

E gage you to read my Letter. One of my 
bu- Servants waits your Reply at the Farm.” | 


That inbiwan Cruelty, Ero do you FR. 


4 you are not unjuſt? Could you have imagined 
6 he would have dared to doubt, whether I 
0 ; have acted juſtly in regard to him? Tho/eLet- . 
KLE bathed with his Tears — From whence 
. re thoſe Tears? From what Cauſe? W- | 
* Let them ſtill flow! Let him weep! He 
4 has betrayed that tender Miſtreſs, who pre- 


ferred him to all Mankind; who lived for 
no other Purpoſe than to love him; whoſe 
ardent Vows to Heaven had only for their 
Object the Happineſs of this cruel — Ahl 
Jet him weep—How ought he to reproach 
himſelf ! — That faithful Friend may aban- 
don him without being inhuman or unjuſt 
Inſolent Supplicator! He does not believe him- 
ſelf unworthy the Favour he aſks — Examine 

F 5 well 
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well the Style of his Letter — Shall I reply 
to it? —I know not — What can I a 
to him? — But I feel myſelf diſordered - 
cannot go on — My Dear, my amiable 
Friend, why did I leave you, and at a Time 
when I had ſuch need of your Counſels! 
My Lord Offry was the Cauſe — Ala 
Have I ever known an Wen of which 
YS was not the Source! 4 


LET: 


* | 
LETTER XXI. 


Monday, WINCHESTER, 


1 au yet in Suſpence what J ought to do: 
The oftener I read Lord Offory's Letter, 
the more am I epraged/ againſt him. Be- 
cauſe Jam capable of a juſt Reſentment, 
my Soul is no longer the ſame, he once knew 
it; A mean Condeſcenſion would, in his 
Opinion, become me better than what he is 
pleaſed to call, an inhuman Cruelty. 


O, my Dear Henrietta, theſe Men re- 
gard us merely as Beings placed in the Uni- 
verſe for their Amuſement; to trifle with, 

1 in 


Fw 
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in that Species of Infancy, to which they 
are reduced by thoſe impetuous Paſſions, 


We: which they reſerve to themſelves the infa- 


mous Liberty of avowing with Confidence, 
and ſubmitting to without Shame. They 
have left to that Sex they preſume to de- 
ſpiſe as weak and irreſolute, the difficult 


' . Taſk of reſiſting the ſofter Impulſes of the 


Heart, of conquering Nature herſelf. Slaves 
to their Senſes alone, when they appear to 

'be fo to our Charms; it is for themſelves 
they purſue, for themſelves they addreſ 
us: They conſider only the Pleaſure we are 
capable of beſtowing : They withhold their 
Eſteem from the Object of their pretended 
Adorations; and if they find in ns Strength 
of Mind, and Dignity of Sentiments, we are 
inbuman Creatures: We paſs the Limits 

their Tyranny has preſcribed to us, and 
become unjuſt without A N it. 


Tay 
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LAM piqued — will anſwer him —T 


| will wait however till the Bitterneſs, which 


cannot hide, is a little moderated — I will 
not ſee him — I will never ſee him. I will 
endeayour not to write with Severity, that 
may remit to Lord Offory, who ought to 
be indifferent to me, Part of the Offences 
of a Lover, whom it is my Duty to hate. 
— —— No, there is not an Expreſſion in 
his Letter which does not wound my very 
Soul I know not of what Mind are 
thoſe Wrongs —— How can he ſay this? 
Has he not betrayed me, quitted, abandon- 
ed me? Has he not deſtroyed my dear- 
et Hopes? Has he not © deprived 'me— 
Alas! of himſelf, of the only Object of 


my tender Attachment? Has he not done 


me all the Injury that was in his Power!? 
and is is poſſible I can © pardon him? Why 
had I not Reſolution to tear his Letter the 

= Rs Moment 
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Moment I ſaw the Hand? Why muſt he — 
This ungrateful Man has made it his whole 
Happineſs to trouble, to deſtroy mime. 


Fd 


LETTER XXII. 


pt Monday, paſt Midniglt 


OULD you believe it, my dear Hen 
rietta, I cannot write to Lord Offr, 
I have twenty Times begun a very ſhort 
Letter without being able to finiſh it, 
Every thing which I would wiſh not to ſay 
offers itſelf readily to my Mind; Re- 
proaches flow ſpontaneouſly from my Pen: 
I ſtudy to ſeem indifferent, -and my Senſi 
bility breaks out in ſpite of me: No Ex 
GT either of nan. or Moderation, 
* 


ple 


ole 
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pleaſes me: My Heart, carried away by a 
rapid Emotion, pants to explain irſelf with- 
out Diſguiſe, I muſt wait a little. 


70% Clocl. 


I $HALL never be able to write this An- 
ſwer: I write, I eraſe: After all, why do 
[ torment myſelf ? Is it neceſſary I ſhould 
write to him? Perhaps it is, for he may 
interpret my Silence a Conſent to ſee him 
— If he ſhould come hither — So near as 
he may be'— He has no Eſtate in this 
Country — Is it Chance, or the Defire to 
find -me, which brings him? Do not, my 
Dear, ridicule my Anxiety; do not ſay, I 
love him — Alas! how is it poſſible I can 
{till love him? It is not Love which thus 
takes up all my Thoughts It is -I know 
not what it is; but I am moſt unhappy. 


I am retiring to Bed ; but without Hope of 


finding 


* 
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finding Reſt. Pity your tendereſt Friend, 
pity her, without examining too deeply into | 
the Cauſe of her Sorrows :. We have often Ml —— 
agreed in pronouncing it Cruelty, to re- 
fuſe Compaſſion to thoſe Miſeries, which 
may to us appear light and trifling: It 
is not the Species of Suffering, but the 
Senſibility of the Sufferer, which ought to 
excite our Pity: Alas! I am 1 very | 


er of 1 : 


_ 


2 
5 

£ "on 
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\ Tueſday, WINCHESTER: 
PE a Copy of my Anſwer. I nes 
ver knew before the Difficulty of writing, - 
when one wiſhes to uſe a Language foregn 
to the Heart: It is an oppreſſive Burden, 
from which I am at laſt relieved; Could 
you believe, that, during the Hour which 
has paſt ſince my Letter was diſpatched, 1 
have twenty times wiſhed it were poſſible to 
recall ir? I am afraid that it is too diſoblig- 
ing —That it may affli& him. I have read 
his again with Attention: It appears to me 
in a new Light: Thoſe very Expreſſions 
that excited my Anger, now move my ten- 


dereſt 
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dereſt Compaſſion : How affecting is that EE 
Paſſage where he ſpeaks of my Letters! A nu 
-prefſed them to his; Lipo, they were his an Fa 


- Conſolation — But what were then his Sor. 
rows? His Exile! If he had loved me! 
Ahl how could he have wedded ar. 
other, if his Heart —I can comprehend 
nothing He ſays he is unhappy — I woull 

not think he is indeed ſo— Alas! if he had 
ſuffered as I have done — had taſted ibi 
bitter Cup, had felt ſuch unutterable A. 
guiſh! — how ſhould I pity him! Hoy 
eaſily. would my Pride yield to the Sweet 
neſs of conſoling him, of reſtoring Joy u 
his Soul! My Tears begin to flow; they 
will not be reſtrained, I cannot ſupport the 
Idea of his Grief, of thoſe never- ceaſig 
Sorrows of which he ſpeaks. Though Re 
flexion ought to convince me they hare 
never in Reality exiſted, they preſent- then 


ſelves every Moment to my Imagination; 
and 
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nd though Reaſon rejects the ' pleaſing 
Deluſion, my Heart too _ gives it 
Admittance. 


« To Lord OSSORY. 


'NEITHER expected your Complaints, my | 
Lord, nor the Requeſt which accom- 

panies them : The Time in which an Ex- 
planation of your Conduct was intereſting 
to me, has long deen paſt: If it ſometimes 
finds a Place in my Thoughts, it is like the 
Remembrance of a painful Dream, which 
er the Morning diſſipates, and of which one 
4 only retains a melancholy and confuſed Idea. 
lt is of little Conſequence to me to know 
the BY the Motives which engaged you to reſtore 
in i me to Reaſon and myſelf; it is ſufficient 
Ae for me that you did ſo. I do not think 1 
4e depart at all from my Character, in refuſing 
io ſee you, in refuſing it in the moſt deter- 


r mined Manner, I can never regard you as 
1 | A Friend, 
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Heart which has been noble enough never 
to complain of yours.” | 


| Dox'r you find, my dear Henrietta, a 
Species of Falſhood in this Manner of writ- 


* ing? It is, indeed, what I ought to think, 
but it is not what I do think. That haugh- 
be ty Indifference is not in my Heart; I am 
4 1. forry J have ſent this Letter —Why ſhould 
m I diſſemble? Would it not have been bet-- 
ter to have ſpoke ſincerely, to have confeſſed 
re- the real Situation of my Soul in regard to 
him? To have ſaid, I perhaps love on ſtill, 
nce % I no longer eſteem you : I renounce you. ; 
to the Conſtancy of my Sentiments is no Proof that 
de: Le ſ/ieve you worthy of my Attachment: It is 
ofe in my natural Character; the indelible Fea- ä 
ur Wi tures of 20h1ch have engraven on my Soul a 
1h Wl Weaknefs, which once was dear to me, and of 


f a Wl 1c 1 fill love the Remembrance: It does 


my Bl ME on you, but on the lively Impreſſions 
| which 


* 


— 


1 


A | 
which my Heart has received. Like one uv 
beholds his own Image with Complacency, and 
takes Delight in contemplati ng the Object 
without thinking of the Glaſs which preſent; 
it to View; ſo I pleaſe myſelf with recalling 
the Idea of my Love, without thinking with 
the leaſt Degree of Pleaſure of my unworthy 
Lover. i | 


Tuts had been more noble, more open 
and generous; I wiſh I had done it. I hate 
Diſſimulation, I hate even the Appearance 
of it. But the Letter is gone — I have long 
loſt the Habit of being pleaſed with my- 

ſelf; Regret ſeems attached to every Step 
I take, Of all thoſe good Qualities, I once 
fancied myſelf Miſtreſs of, there only re- 
mains the Knowledge of my Faults: And of 
all other Bleſſings I once-promiſed myſelf, 
your Friendſhip is the SE SI real 
one I polleſs, | 


LET: 
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Wedneſday, WINCHESTER. 


ERTAINLY, my Dear, my Head is a 
little diſordered. I am unquiet, agt- 
tated: I count the Hours, the Moments ; 
Time ſeems to me- uncommonly long. I 
expect, without knowing what I expect. 
The leaſt Noiſe ſets me a trembling; if 
my Door opens, my Heart beats. Every 
Time my Servatits paſs in or out of my 
Apartment, I look at them with Eyes 
which ſeem to require ſomething of them : 
hear a tedious Repetition of, Nhat would 
ny Lady have? — Ah! Good God! Your | 
4 | Lady 
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Lady knows not what ſhe would have — 
Can you divine, my deareſt Henrietta, the 
Cauſe of all this Emotion? O how loy 
how mean, how ſhameful it is! — It is the 
Expectation of an Anſwer — No, I cannot 
ſuffer myſelf to betray ſuch Weakneſs, 


I isn to leave this Place, to fly from 
ſo dangerous a Neighbourhood : Yet, if ny 
Lord Offory is determined to ſee me, 1 


_ ſpeak to me, where can I be ſecure again I 


this obſtinate Reſolution ? He will Fd 


à Way to ſatisfy it; he may obtain fron 
Chance, perhaps from my Weakneſs, the 


- Converſation he ſo preſſingly demands: Are 
Men ever weary of any Purſuit in which 
their Caprice engages them? They are ne. 
ver humbled by our Repulſes; this is one of 
the Advantages they reſerve to themſelyes 
Has a Woman the Misfortune to love, to 
love too tenderly ? Does ſhe grow wear) 
| of 


> 


- 
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F her Lover? What Reproaches, what 
Perſecutions is ſhe not obliged | to ſuffer ? 
She may baniſh him; but he returns, he 
ſeeks her every where, he purſues. her; he 
complains, threatens, beſeeches, ſighs, aban- 
dons himſelf. to his Paſſion; being heard, 
is a Conſolation he will not refalc himſelf, 
He is very little anxious, whether this Con- 
duct gives Uneaſineſs or Diſguſt: His Soul 
ss not delicate enough to be wounded by the 
ldea of becoming importunates Attentive 
to himſelf only, nothing can make him re- 


om Bi ounce a Good of which he flatters himſelf 


with the Poſſeſſion; and of ten, by. the Force 
of Obſtinacy, he obtains, if not the Heart, 
u leaſt the Perſon, the ſtrongeſt Object of 
his Attachment. He, when he finds his 
Chains heavy, breaks it, and abandons us 
without Pity : He ſees not our Tears, he hears 
not our Complaints. Our native Softneſs, 
a decent Pride, force us to hide our Sorrows. 
G LC 
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| Ab! How is it poffible we dan be ſo weil 
to give up our Hearts! Love is to us the 
Source of ſo much Wretchedneſs — A Re. 
flexion ſtrikes me, my Dear; it is chat! 
muſt” certainly weary you: I tell you ny 
Thoughts as they rife, and Heaven know 
they contain nothing amuſing —O, hoy 
difpleafed am I with myſelf, how littl 
pleaſed with others! There is Sir Harn 
who has the Vapours, and ſwoons away like 
à Woman. "He was with me this Morning; 
His Vertigos feized him; I knew not wha 
to do to bring him to himſelf. I could find 
nothing but a Bottle of perfumed Water 
I threw it all on his Face: His Siſter crit 
our, 1 ſhould poiſon him —T hope he wil 
come here no more; at leaſt, thar he wil 
find ſome other Place to faint in. Adieu! 


at, | | LET: Lord. ( 
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* Thurſday, Wixen's: STER. 


rity yet from my Lord Offiry. 
Not anſper me! It becomes him well 
o behave with Haughtineſs He is diſ - 
pleaſed, perhaps Was my Letter ſo cruel? 
— The vain Creature cannot ſupport the 
style of Indifference from: a Woman who 
once expreſſed ſuch Tenderneſs for him; 
that of Hatred would have offended him 
ef Ahl If I was to write to him at 
zi preſent — But no more, let us not think of 
bim.“ Fr die; 8 an 


4 
1 
3 


Y EI g. ; | 

penny ere two Letters from my 

7. Lend Co/tle-Cary; he complains of you. 
30 82 1 will 
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Iwill tell him, he is in the wrong; but ff ber, 


to vou, J muſt ſay, he has reaſon for hi. 
Complaints. You laugh at his Jealouſy, 


You are to blame: If you had ever felt it 


Horrors, 'you would not allow yourſelf 1 
| imbitter his Torments by theſe Pleaſantrie MM differ 
With a tender and generous Nature, is i I Jon; 
8 poſſible you can ridicule an involuntary Lg veep 
motion, which affects the Soul with ſuch e. 0 ca 
-  quiſite Sorrow? It is a Folly, you ſay, ant he pe 
an Extravagance: It may be fo, but it is: Pains, 
Folly which wounds one to Deſperation. i I Baill 
E ůin the Anguiſh'of a Man who adores her, fff "ts 
that Lady Henrietta finds Amufement: E Cle 
oug ht to be ſure of your Tendernefs, to m tedior 
you, to believe you. Does Love then liſter plaiſa 
ro Reaſon? By reflecting on my own Set and V 
'riments, I have, perhaps, acquired ſom: 4 k 
ittle 


little Knowledge of the human Heart. She, 


my Dear, who can laugh at the Inquietude, four 


at the Sorrow of a Man who js attached u © 
. her 
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her, either no longer loves him, or deceiy- 


but 

his ed herſelf me * e ever a 
* SY wr 
by i ble 


N * 3 of a Fa cannot IVF in- 
different to a Miſtreſs, who returns his Paſs 
fon; ſhe is afflicted, becauſe; he is ſad; ſhe 
weeps, becauſe his Tears flow: She. ſeeks 
to calm, to diſſipate, the Chagrins which 
he partakes — Ah! Ho can one give thoſe 
11 Pains, and render them yet more bitter by 

Milleries, by a Gaiety, that —Fie, Hen 
er bietta“ Fie! You have retarded my Lord 
1 WY Cofte-Cary's Happineſs : Soften at leaſt this 
WT icdious Time of Expectation, by a Com- 
en plaiſance which you owe to the Sincerity 
ud Warmth of his Affection. I love him; 
Wl jou know it: And your Faults may fall a 
he lite upon me. He writes me Letters of 
de _ Pages, all filled with your Cruelties: 
1 a you 


. S 4 
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you are angry-with him, and he is wretch- 
ed. Pardon him for your Friend's fake. 
He does not wiſh to hide you from the 
World; he defires to have you admired; 
Appear, ſhew yourſelf, go every where, be 
conſents to it: Be lovely i in the Eyes of al 
Mankind; but do not value yourſelf on be. 
ing ſo in any Eyes but his. Adieu! he de. 
ſires me to chide you; I do chide you; 
but I do not love you the lefs, 
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LETTER XXVIL 


| Friday, WINCHESTER, 
Y Lord QOffery's Letter has touched 
you: You think my Anſwer too 

baughty; you do not approve this Exceſs of 
Severity Go an, my Dear, add to my Un- 
ealineſs. I admire with what Eaſe we adapt 
every thing to our own preſent Sentiments: 
you had juſt forgiven my Lord Caſtle- Cary 
when you ſat down to write. Softened by 
the Pleaſures of a tender Reconciliation, you 
think 1 ought to pardon alſo; that it is 
| Cruelty not to pardon, You entreat me, 

you conjure me, to hear my Lord Offory. If 

I was. inclined to give you that Proof of 

T. ee, is it in my Power? — How 

5 | 'G4 can 


* 
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can I liſten to him! He no longer deſire, 
to be heard Tou pity him! Can "you 
then believe, that after his Deſertion of me, 
after his. Marriage, and two Years of For. 
getfulnels, my Indifference has Power to 
afflict him! He wiſhed only to try me: Hi 
Vanity perſuaded him, I ſtill loved him; 
that his leaſt Conceſſions would deſtroy my 
Reſohitions. Without doubt, his offering 
to juſtify himſelf, was ſufficient to efface the 
Remembrance of his Perfidy, of a Treachery 
of the Blackeſt Kind; Tought to have flow 
do receive the Heart he deigned to reſtort 


do me: 80 valuable a Bleſſing merited my 


eager Acceptance: My Gratitude, perhaps 
—Inſupportable Infolence of Men! Intole- 
- Table Pride! —] ought, however, to thank 

my Lord Offory ; his laſt Caprice has beet 
of more Service to me than Time or Rex 
fon: It has deſtroyed the Remains of that 


: hard over which I feared I could ne- 
"> þ =)” yer 
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rer have ttiumphed: I could not till now 


think of this Ingrate without [Tenderneſs; 


at preſent. I could behold him, withqut the 
leaſt Emotion; I am tranquill: I no longer 
fear his Sight, his Importunities: Is not 


this the very Point I have ſo ardently wiſhs 


od to arrive at? — With what Cruelty has 
he ſought to diſturb the Peace of Mind, to 


tekindle that Love which he Was neyer wor» 
thy to inſpire me with! From whence comes 
it then that I ever loved him with ſuch Fond - | 


neſs? IJ have been locking at his Picture 


this Morning; I held it: above an - Hour in 
my Hand; I contemplated it without. being 


affected: I am even aſtoniſned at my former 
Attachment. Why has that Image alone 
had Power over my Heart? What is there 
in him ſo ſeducing? What Deluſion lent 
ſuch Charms to that Countenance? Where 


are ann Graces which I admired. in thoſe - 
G 5 Features? : 
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Features? O, my Dear Henrietta / Our 
Prepoſſeſon makes all the Merit of the 
Objeet wWe prefer to others: It adorns the 
Idol of our Hearts; it gives him every Day 
ſome new Ornament. By Degrees, the 
Splendor; in which we have clothed hin, 
daazles- ourſelves, impoſes on us, ſeduce 
us and we fooliſhly adore tlie Creature of 
our'own-Imaginat ion. This Portrait, once 
ſo dear is that of 'a Decelver: Alas! L log 
regarded it as the Repreſentation of a Being 
almoſt celeſtial! I cannot ſee him! 
hate him I hate myſelf - But I love you 
N LOI on 5 bastle 
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LETTER XXVIIL 


Saturday, WINCHESTER. 
ou die with Deſire, chat Sir Harry 
' ſhould declare himſelf. - Behold him 
declared, propoſed, and rejected My Lady 
Wilton painted to me, in the ſtrongeſt Co- 
lours, her HBrother's Love, his Reſpect, the 
dilence he had impoſed on himſelf for fear 
of difpleafing me; and, paſſing from his 
Praiſes | to mine, ſhe expreſſed the moſt 
obliging Deſire of acquiring in me a Siſter. 
x well ag: a Friend. Lou will judge of my 
Eabarraſment, my Dear, and of the polite. 
Eyaſions it forced me to make uſe of. I 
urged my Diſguſt almoſt invincible to Mar - 
riage, from the lire Happineſs I had n 
e 7, . 
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in that State; my Inſenſibility to Love; Serv: 
the Habit of a Liberty which I could not IM thing 
loſe without Regret. Indeed, I do not WM his v 
make that Uſe of my Freedom, which at. 
taches molt Widows of my Age tothe State, 
but it gives me the ſame Species of lea. 
fare which a Miſer feels in calculating hi 
Riches :: He enjoys the Bleſſings which he 
knows he can procure, and poſſeſſes, in Ima- 
gination, all thoſe which the Extent of his 
Fortune makes attainable. One Man only, 
faid I to her, could have determined me to 
ſacrifice! this precious Liberty; No other 
will ever have the ſame Aſcendent over my 
Soul. Lady Wilton is' ſatisfied with the 
| Reaſons J have alledged; but for Sir Hari 
to whom ſhe has communicated my Sent 
ments, he is very far from approving them 
There i is no living with him any longer; be 
does not ſpeak to me, does not look at me; 
l Oy ney ; ' feolds other People's WW Lac 
Servants, | 


4 
* 


8 
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Servants, drives away his own, breaks every 
thing he touches, throws down all he finds in 
his Way: Goes like an Ideot acroſs the Par- 
terres; and, coming back in a Reverie, ſtrikes 
his Head againſt the Gate, which is ſhut, a- 
ſtoniſhed to find himſelf ſtopped But how: 
unjuſt is this Sex! Is their Humour a Law? 
At what is Sir Harry angry? Has he a Right: 
to expect his Will ſhould determine mine? 
[ have loved one Creature of his Species 
Ah! That is ſufficient - But I have a Letter 
from you — Alas! Of what do you inform 
me! That Lady Egberth has quitted the 
Court, has reſigned her Place = How I pity! 
her! How her Misfortune touches me! She 
is given up to Retirement, to Devotion; and 
it is my Lord Weſtburys Death which has 
n. cauſed this great Change: A very extraordi- 
he nary one, without doubt: No body had more 
e; W Reaſon to be attached to the World than this 
Lady — Ahl my Dear! To loſe a Man ſhe 
A lored 


"Pe; | * 
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loved ſo ſineerely; that ſhe had fo long loy. 
ed; to have ſurmounted fo many Obſtacles; 
ſee him ſnatched from her in a. Day, in a 
Moment, by an Accident —I cannot reſtrain 
my Tears at this melancholy Event. But 
what Madneſs is it in Men of Rank to run 
the: Hazard in theſe Races, of loſing, with- 
out Honour, a Life dear to their Country. 
and which they ought only to expoſe for it! 
Are they not reſponſible to their Friends, 
their Relations, who love them? Was be 
not ſo to a Miſtreſs, who is plunged. by the 
TDoſs of him into Sorrow and Deſpair? Poor 
Lady Egberth/ Her Situation; and the Re- 
flexions it has engaged you Es have 
1 eee n al N 
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LETTER XXX. 


10 Sunday, WiXCHESTER. 


preſs to you! — Have I Strength ta 
write? — Alas! How could I. complain of 


is ill, dangerouſly ill Lord Offry is dying! 


which 1 have Juſt received. 8 
' * | 
3 . *To Lady CATESBY. 
) Wl paicewinawitar u fer: Momus wo "Re 


the Countenances of thoſe about me, and 


the Reſiſtance they make to my Will, aſſure 


me of it, It is with Difficulty I obtain Per- 
4 ö miſſion 


rr 


H. How mall 1 tell you! How ex- 


him?— Henrietta! My Dear Henrietta! He 


My God! He is dying See the ver 


% 


gine ir? — Ah! Inhuman ! There remain- 


15 | 5 
6 1 341 217: i 
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* towrite— Alas! Why have I fo much 
- defired it! What have I to ſay to you? 


You will hear with Pleaſure that the Ob. 
ject of your Contempt, of your Averſion, 
has finiſhed his wretched , Days — Ah. 


La dy Catel. / What Cruelty — But 18 this 


a Time to complain of it? Pardon at leaſt 
the Memory, of an unhappy Loyer; I haye 
yever. deceived you: I have loved vou al 


ways. Thoſe Letters, which you have de- 


manded of me with an Inflexibility of which 
I thought Four, Heart incapable, ſhall be 
faithfully: reſtored to. you after my Death, 


Po not, Madam, deprive } me ot den Whilſt 
I yet breathe,” | 


, WHEEL: bis Death 1. ſhall hear with 
Pleaſure Can he believe this, can he ima 


ed only this Blow — III! Dying, perhaps — 
Alas! Where is he? With whom? In what 
Hands! 


Fears 
pity-1 
feeble 
ſent t 
Serva 
aſſure 
Holi 
four 
away 


| himſc 


Orde 
{end 
know 


= 3 W-2 
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Hands? — Has he Advice? — Is there any 
near him? - Oh! This e is tend 
portables | 8 

* 


Tag Perſon who brought this fatal Billet 
returned without ſtopping, without waiting 
a Moment, without ſpeaking a ſingle Word. 
How ſhall I find it out? — Abandoned to my 
Fears, to the moſt lively Inquietude — Ah! 
pity me! My Heart is torn in Pieces. A 
feeble Hope dawns upon my Minde I have 
ſent to the Houſe, where one of Lord Oſporyr 
Servants paſſed two or three Days. They 
aſſure me, that Servant came from Sir Charles 
Halifax's, who has lately bought an Eſtate 
four Miles from hence, I have diſpatched 
away John, with all poſſible Haſte, to inform 


[| himſelf if my Lord Oſory is there, with 


Orders to ſtay wherever he finds him, and 
ſend me Meſſengers continually, to let me 


know the State in which he is. In this ſad 


Suſpence, 
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Suſpence, my Eyes and Hands are raiſed to Ml 
Heaven: Lady Egberth is ever preſent u 
my Idea: I fear—All-powerful God! My 
my ardent Prayer reach thy awful Throne! 
May it ſuſpend thy Decree! Vauchſafe u 
leaſt to change the Object! If the End d 
one of us, muſt be the terrible warning 
Voice, to bring back to thee the erring 
Heart of the other, Ah! Let it be me! La 
my Death rekindle in his Soul that Lore 
which is due to thee alone! O, my Den 
Henrietta! If he dies, you have no longer 
a Friend. 


ren; Lam not myſelf; 1 have not taſted 
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E is a little better; but his Fever is 
conſtant and violent; happily,” the 
moſt dangerous Symptoms have left him 
theſe two Days. He has yet Moments of 
Delirium, in which he is very reſtleſs. Alas! 
he is not out of Danger! I did not write 
w you Yeſterday; I ean now ſcarce hold my 


Food. Shut up in my Chamber, I admit 
no body; it is impoſſible for me either to 
liſten to, or to anſwer any one. They direct- 
ed me — My Lord Oſory is at Sir 
Charles 


Charles Halifax 's, in the midſt of as good 
Aſſiſtance as Landon itſelf could have pro- 
_Eured | him. By a happy Chance, Dr. Har. 

rifon is in the Country; he is with him. Jobi 
has wrote me Word, that when he arrived 
he found the whole Family in Tears. Ala; 
Ibelere hin, Whg 'canjknow, my Lod 

_ Offary, and not feel for him? How is it 
poſſible to avoid loving him? So nobl 
z his Manners; ſo gentle, ſo bene volent; 
- the good Qualities of his Soul ares painted 
onchis Countenance; he conquer all Hear, 
* I never heard him mentioned, without @ 
Encomium' following:bis Name; What Ma 
ever; more amjably joiued true Dignity with 
good Nature, wil, that Familjarity whichs 
Bot afraid to condeſcend, and which im 
preſſes more deeply that Reſpect it ſeems to 
reſign all Claim to? Who but muſt la 
ment; that a Being ſo worthy to exiſt, 


wa Periſh?—I ann 
N10 ear, 


LETTER XX. is 
Fear, with Impatience—But ſome body en- 
quires for my Woman —Ah! What Happi- 
neſs!—A tranquil Night, foe Hours Sleep, nd 

Delirium, the Fever conſiderably abated Dr. 
Harriſon will anfeoer for his Life, and even 
for his quick Recovery. O, my tender, my 
incere Friend! Give me Joy! —1 bleſs God, 
whoſe Goodneſs has reſtore him to me. — 
Tears of Pleaſure fill my Eyes! — Ah! may 


he live! May he be happy! May every 


Bleſſing he deſires be his Portion! Ami- 
able and dear Offry, thou accuſeſt me of 
Cruelty! That thou couldſt read my Heart, 
and hear the Vows it offers up for thee; 
How cruel are the Forms which keep me 
here! Why is it not allowed me to fly to 


| thee! To partake, to ſoften all thy Pains! 


to bathe thy Face with thoſe Tears, which 
are drawn from me by that eternal Fond - 
neſs which attaches me to thee! Ah! re- 

Gindle all thy Hopes! She, whom thou 


loveſt, 
4 


. 
x66 LETTER XXX. 
loveſt, is not cruel, ſhe is not inbuman ; ſe 
will pardon thee, ſee thee, love thee! . 
my God! Whither does this lively Emotin 
carry me! — O, my good, my indulgent 
Friend! Pardon my fooliſh Wandering .. 
I am not myſelf — My Soul is - hurried 
along But I feel myſelf burning Dif 
ordered. I cannot hold up my Head; ny 
Eyes are heavy — Alas! What ls it tha 
| makes me thus? Adieu]! He will live, aj 
Dear! My Prayers are. grant. 
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LETTER XXII. 


3 WINCHESTER. 


[ HAVE Paſſed three Days without writing 
to you, my Dear, and I am afraid my 
Silence has made you uneaſy. I Have had 
: ſore Throat, a Fever, and my Pulſe very 
irregular: They bled me in ſpite of my- 
ſelf, Sir Harry would not loſe this Op- 
portunity of ſhewing his officious Zeal : 
He has taken Poſſeſſion of my Apartment; 
he does all the Honours of it: This Man is 


Jreally good; he is unhappy: He ſome- 


umes makes me pity him; but oftener wea- 
ries me with his Aſſiduity: I have a Heart 
wo full of Senſibility not to compaſſionate 

His 


_ ſhould 1 then be, if my Lord himſelf—whi 


. oy 
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his Love, though too much Prepoſſeſed to 
return it. 


> ET 


* is come back: Lord 0% is up- 
on the Recovery, and they hope his Health 
will ſoon be quite re-eſtabliſhed: I feel x 
| preſent another kind of Inquietude, fron 
the Indiſcretion of my Meſſenger —Bu 
here is Abraham, My Lord's Valet & 
Chambre - My God, what can he wan 
with mes Ho my Heart flutters! 80 
alarmed at one of his Servants! Wha 


Contradictions reign in my weak Hear! 
A few Days fince 1 wiſhed ardently to ſe 


it in 


him, and now the Name only of his Ser þ 
vant diforders me — He brings me a Let: [peceiy 
ter —Poor Abraham! He is ſo overjoyel lelgm 
to ſee me again, he cannot ſpeak to me- Natur 


"mee let me read his Letter — It is witl 


you 
«_ -  Dificuly- 


d to 


lledgments : Without examining into the 
Nature of that Sentiment which, has.infpired 
you with ſo generous a Concern for my 
Danger, 


* 
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Difüculty he has wrote it He has been 
very il—See, my Dear, what he ſays. TER 


* Lady CATESBY. : er ; 

| £ N 431.4 (it £559 S764 1 
TAVE you chin deigndd, Mok to in- 
tereſt yourſelf in my Life? This Good- 
fs touches me to the Soul. But do I owe 
| to your Compaſſion alone, or ta the fee- 
ble Remains of that tender Friendiſiip 
Alas! J ſcarce dare flatter myſelf you pre- 
ſerve the ſlighteſt Remembrance of it. 
How ſweet. would it be to me to think ĩt not 
ntirely extinguiſhed ; to think it ſtill poſſi- 
ble che Ardor of my Heart might rekindle 
t in yours! But you will not hear me. 
leceive, Madam, my reſpectful Acknow- 


4 | 1 H 
% 3 4 
3 
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wa BETTER XANXE 


E e 
5 Ang i en 08 


You ſes he in no Stranger to the Anxiey 
I have been in for his Life; it is to Joby 
my impertinent Servant, I am obliged for 
theſe perplexing Acknowledgments. But 
Lam forced to bid you Adieu: They war 
for my Petter: I would not leave cu 
Day langer in Uncertainty of what had 
cauſedmy Silence. I muſt write an Anſwer Wyiraci: 
for Abrabam to take. Ah! n 

what Importance win _ 
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LETTER XX.. 
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#45 3 en 
EE, — Henrietta, into what an 
Embarraſment I am thrown by my 
wacity, by the Precipitation with which I 
ſent away John, without giving him Orders 
> conceal himſelf, without commanding 
bim not to mention my Name! The im- 
rudent Creature thought he could not exe- 
te his Commiſſion better than by going 
purely to Sir Charles Halifax's, enquiring 
for Abraham, telling him he came from 
ee, and deſiring Permiſſion to place him- 
ei in Lord Ofory's Antichamber. My 
ore „ charmed to hear one of my Servants 
H 2 was 


J. 
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was ſo near him, and that he came by m 
Orders, infiſted on ſeeing him: Mr. ' Joby 
as he told me himſelf, received this Com. 
mand to enter, with great Pleaſure : he an. 
ſwered all my Lord's Queſtions with grex 
Exactneſs: Aſſured him, his Lady was mm 
dead than alive when ſbe ſent bim; that „ 
had à great deal of Friendſhip for his Lird 
ip: and was ſcarce ſatisfied with three Ly 
preſſes''a ee bel he — 
ogra: Arta ata 
174 bor hi 
* No had "A with wha Satiafadia 
n 
miſſion, how he applauded himſelf on the 
Wonders he had done! After all, I ouglt 
only to complain of my own Want of Fore 
ſight. Lent back Abrabam Yeſterday with 
out any Anſwer: I excuſed myſelf on A 
re of the preſent Weakneſs of my Head 
It is not that I * fear: The Weil 
ww 5 „ a neh 


LETTER XXIII 73 
tes. of my Heart is what reſtrains me = 
Abraham again — Another Letter — I need 
not take the Pains to copy this: It is almoſt 
exactly the fame with the laſt; except the 
Addition of much Inquietude on Account 
of my Indiſpoſition, which no longer exiſts. 
See me, Madam, bear ne- Always the ſame. 
[ muſt anſwer it; but what Difficulry do l 
find in writing to him! His zealous Met. 
enger tells Betty he muſt not return with- 
out a Letter. In proportion as my Fears 
for his Life vanith, my Anger reſumes its 
Empire over my Soul. I am forry Lord 
Ofory can no longer doubt that Friendſhip, 
ef which he artfully pretends to be ſo un- 
certain: By this Pretence he humours my 
rel vanity; his Addreſs does not eſcape me. 
my 0, theſe Men! theſe Men! Obſerve how 

they make their Adyantage of every thing! 
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When all Means of ſubduing our Reſol ves 
Eg: - ſeem 


\ 


their Reſources are never exhauſted. When 
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a Fit of Sicingſi, brings them to the Poin 
they had in View. We refuſe to ſee, v 
liſten to them; we fancy all at an End, bu 


the diſcarded Lover knows not how to pro 
eced otherwiſe, he has a Fever, my Dex; 
he has but a Moment to live; he fills on 
Imagination with Terror; he repreſen 
himſelf in a Light, which cannot fail d 
ſoftening us; he places before our Eyes the 
alarming Idea of his Death, of rhe Diſſols 
tion of that enchanting Form which firſt { 
duced our unguarded Hearts; and the mol 
malignant Fever is not what kills him, n, 
tis aur Cruelty. Lord Offory has forgot u 
ſay that But Abraham waits — 1 nere 
. thought I had fo little Underſtanding; | 
am quite at a Loſs what to ſay—Oh! Tha 


abominable John ! Why did he not conceal 


| hims 


\ 


ſeem to fail, an unforeſeen Incident, Chance 


LETTER XXXIE rg 


wot he who writes to me, the Tame Lord 


©, 108 Ofory, who has cauſed me ſuch exquiſite 


bu Affictione, who abandoned me ut Hertford, 


hen vho married Fanny Montford? Are theſe” 


pro injuries lefſened? No: but be has been ficli. 
I will write to him — Thave wrote I fall 
not ſend you a Copy of my Anſwer; it is 
rery ſhort, very ſtudied! and very bad. 
Aden! my bg Henrietta! w 2 
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Monday, Wenkern 
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1 


cont. 1 taking a Walk on the 
Banks of a,Riyulet, which bathes the 
Walle of a Payilion, where I go often to ſe 
h. As it was very early, ] amuſed 
myſelf with obſerving acrols the River ſone 
young Country Girls, who were going with 
Baſkets of Flowers and Eruits to the neigh- 


bouring Town. They ſung, they lavghe 


in their Boat; they preſented the very Image 
of Joy; their Habits were neat, their Bal. 


kets prettily arranged. They wore large 


Straw Hats, under which one is apt to fancy 
every Face handſome; they were really ver) 
agreeable. . As the Boat went off, one bet. 
ter made than the reſt arrived; fhe ap- 


Ar 


bs 4 > | . : peared 


mp 


S 
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peared very melancholy; ; and, without ſhew- 


ing any Regret becauſe they had not ſtayed 
for her, ſhe: ſet down her - Baſket upon a 
Heap of Gravel, and began to walk back- 
wards and forwards by the River-ſide. I 
bid Betty call her; ſhe came to us; I pur: 
chaſed all her Noſegays, and aſked her, why 
ſhe did not ſing like the others? My. Que- 
ſtion moved her; ſhe endeavoured to re- 
ſtrain her Tears, and told me, with a moſt 
charming Sincefity, that ſhe WAS. ready to 
break. ber Heart; that Moſes, one of .my 


Lord Wilton's Tenants, had made her die 


with Grief, ſhe and another: And that the 
Remembrance of that other made her ſbed a 
great many Tears. The poor Child intereſts 
ed me; I would know all: and here vou 
have the Hiſtory of my little Gardener. It 
is, that Moſes —Pray attend, my Dear — Au. 
/es is a wicked Miſer; he had agreed, that 
Tonmy his Grandſon ſhould. marry - Sally, 

1 3 


1 LETTER XXXII. 
Who loves Tommy as He loves ber Eyes. The 
Wedding-Day was fixed, the Clothes were 
bought, the Relations invited, the Fiddles 
beſpoke; and behold, a Letter which came 
from Owford, has induced Moſes to change 
Bis Mind. Tommys Siſter is dead; and ha 
left him fome Money, and the vile Myer 
Wit not now accept Sally for his Grand- 
daughter; at leaſt, not unleſs: her Fortune 
is enereaſed in Proportion to Te ommy's In- 
heritanee. | Says Mother, who is very 
Proud, has broke off the Match: And, w 
| he is pretty high-ſpirited, ſhe will tvilt 
Sally's Neck off, if ſhe loves the Grandſon 
of that Jew M/s ; and poor Sally muſt have 
her Neck twiſted of, for ſhe will always love 
him; and honeſt Tommy will break his Heart 
fo rather than renounce Sally 


Brrwrrx the Happineſs and the M. 
eg of theſe ſimple and tender Lovers, 4 
I hugdred 


BE ESETTLE 
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body will be welcome. My Lord Wilton 
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LETTER XIII. 15 
hundred and fifty Guineas was an inſur- 
mountable Barrier: I have removed it, my 
Dear: The Jew Moſes, the proud Gardener, . 
honeſt Tommy, and pretty dal, are all agreed 
again. This Moment is one of choſe in 
which I have felt the Advantage of being 
rich: The Day after To-mottow, I am to 
marry my amiable Villager, and 1 intend to 
marry her with Splendor. I give a grand 
Supper, an Illumination, Fire-works, and 


Muſie on the Water; which will be felt. 


lowed by à Maſquerade, at which every 


has lent me the Pavilion on the River; i 


is large, finely ornamented, and Fey epe 
for my Deſign. The Ladies are all en- 


WH chanted with this Feaſt: Sir Harry, in ſpite. 


of his: ill Humour, is my Steward; he re- 
ceives.my Orders with as much Gravity, as 
If he was taking out a Patent to be Prime 
Miniſter, Lady Wilton, and Sir James, are 

> RT to 


— 


186 HETT ERNI. 
the Honours of the Maſquerade; 
3 Sunderland of the Supper; as to me, 
.Iſhall be employed in obſerving; whether 
they acquit themſclyes well of che Com- 
miſſions L have entruſted them with. I 


am gay, my Dear; I begin to reſume ny 
© Taſte for Amuſements; I will. not . exx 
mine the Cauſe of this Alteration; I ſhould 
| find it perhaps Do not fancy, howerer, 
chat Sally's Marriage is a Pretence for cele 
brating the, Recovery of poor Lord Ofory— 
1s it not chus you call him?— Fobn, bon. 
Exer, does not know ; my Secret is ſafe; 
Adieu] my Dear Henrietta! I wiſh I could 

ee Jon dance at MR Ball. 
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NOTHER Letter! — A very exact and 
A a very dangerous Correſpondence: I 
have every Moment © Occaſion to remind 
myfelf that Lord Offory has betrayed me. 
In ſpite of this Remembrance, how ſhall 
reſiſt the tender Emotions of my Heart ? 
They perſuade me to liſten to him. Bur 
what can he fay? His reiterated Offers to 
juſtify himſelf, aſtoniſh and offend me. Ah! 
how is it paſſible ! He martied ; Ke has 
even a Daughter by this Marriage—They . 
fay ſhe is called Juliet — Inſolent! To give 
— RET | my 


= LETTER XXXIV. 


my Name to the Daughter of his Wife! 
Lady Arthur, Aunt to the late Lady Offry, 
tinually of the Graces and: Beauty of thi 
little Juliet: I never met with ſo imper. 
tinent a Creature: But L will e 1 
Lord's, Letter. | 


'* To 155 CATESBY., 


\ LAS! Madam! On = Res cons 
gratulate me? Of what Value to me is 
the Life which. you refuſe to make happy? 
From yon theſe cold Civilities! Ah!] You 
eould not afſlict me more ſenſibly than by 
this inſulting Politeneſs ; it is always attend 
ed by Indifference. It is your. Pity, your 
render Pity, which is neceſſary to my Peace; 
it is. che Condeſcenſon of. one Day, one 
Hour, that 1 entreat of you. Will you 
not hear me Am I condemned without 
Fin Hope. 
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Hope of Pardon? Will you refuſe me a: 
Favour which is granted tothe vileſt Crimi-- 
mls? We have at leaſt been Niendt - Do. 
you then no. longer remember you have- 
giren me a. ſtill ſofter Name? Our mutual. 
Love, your Promiſes, your tender Vows. 
are they all effaced ? Recall Hertford to your 
Remembrance, my Dear, my adorable Ju- 
let—Iris a. Man once honoured: with your 
Tenderneſs, who begs of you, upon his; 
Knees, one Moment's Converfation. By 
all that has Power to move you, 1 conjure 
you not to reje@: my Prayer! Do not con- 
tinue to afflict an unhappy Man, whoſe- 
Fate is in your Hands. No; I. will not 
vive up, but with. my Life, the Hope of 
obtaining your generous Forgiveneſs, I; 
have a. Secret which I cannot reveal but to, 
yourſelf: Give me one Day, Madam; in- 
the Name of Heaven be not inexorable,” 


His 


5 


f 
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6 
Aus © his l Juliet; ; ON: 
g prot upon my. Word: Aud you ſee wich 
what Obſtinacy he reſolves to be heard, 
Ahl that Sickneſs! In what has it engaged 
me! See . him! The very Idea of an, In. 
rerview makes me tremble. But this Au. 
dacity of determining to ſee me!— Hoy 
ſtrangely reſolute ! Ought he not to fly ay 
Fery Looks? With what Face can he ap- 
pear. before me? Have not I a Right, to 
load him with Reproaches ?—Yet he is not 
afraid to ſee me! —Whence- comes it then 
that I am in Dread of him? I. who can lift 
up, my Eyes to him with that noble Conk- 
dence, which is the Offspring of . Integrity 
and Innocence? He bids: me remember 
Hertford! Alas! If he had ſeen me after his 
Departure, would he have dared to bid me 


remember it? He knows the Wrongs he 


has Gone me; but how far is he from ima- 


L'E'T/T EAM UN. 18x 


gining how exquiſitely I have felt them 
Can he ever excuſe that cruel Deſertion ? 
Ah! Why did he ever feign a Paſſion for 
me? Why does he yet feign it? I had pre- 
pared myſelf with Pleaſure for the Enter- 
tainment I am to give! This Letter comes 
to diſturb my Joy, to embarraſs me, ro Le- 
vive the Memory of thoſe Hours — Ahl 
nothing has had Power to efface it =You 
will perkraps laugh at my Chagrins; yet teil 
me 1 ought is have ſcen him do have be 
him, that all uu be Forget Tou, who 
have never had any thing to pardon but the 


ſlighteſt Faulrs;a'few Emotions: of Jealbuſy, 


of Impatience, of ill Humour; perhaps yvi 


think one may feſolve in a Moment zithat 
it is eaſy to determine - I cannot compre- 
hend that Hope of Pardon. My Defign is 
not to afflict him: I would ſee him, if 
„ n. haae eee n 
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bear Him, if it was poſlible to encuſe — u aer 
c 8A of 


12 1 Lord oss. 


an MY Lans dun 
VV have forgot long ſince, an Attach- 
ment! have found ſuch Reaſon to regret! 
What ſhould;engage me to cheriſh the Me 
- mary of the moſt unfaithful of Men? Hare 
you. not already made it your Requell, 1 
would. forget you? How can. you, without 
— Confuſion, endeavout to recall that Time, 

and choſe Scencs, tomy Remembratice, which 
I cannot think of without hating you? Wha 

Right have you now to aſk my Friendſhip 
after having made ſo cruel a Return to that 
I was onee weak enough to feel for you! 
H your Levity has reſtored me to myſelf, 
vou ought only to blame your own Heart, 
Lam i 9 what new Caprice makes you 
aſſert 


* _ = F535 = . e . 
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Ican force myſelf ro ſhew you.” * 


LETTER XXXIV. 


afſert that your Happineſs depends on the 
Converſation you aſk of me; but I cannot 
prevail on myſelf to grant it. So long ac- 
cuſtomed to think I ſhould never ſee you 
again, it is impoſſible for me to ſupport even 
the Idea of your Preſence, If you have any 
Secrets it is neceſſary you ſhould communi- 
cate to me, I conſent to your writing them: 
You may depend on my Secrecy, and on my 
Punctuality, in returning immediately what- 
ever you pleaſe to write. To receive your 
Letters, my Lord, is the only Complaiſance 


187 
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© Tam forry 1 have ent this Letter: They 


* that in Lover's Quarrels, Reproaches 
are the Preliminaries of Peace. Adieu! my 
amiable. Henrietta“ Believe, I love you a. 


LI. 
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Ng ne fs ." _ Wedneſday —no-—Thurſto, 
A Sia in the Mornin, 
-c of aa 17191 \ 


6 ly. deareſt Henrietta, How ſhall | 
express to you the Tumult, the Euo- 
| don of my Heart! L-haye. ſeen him—He 

3 has ſpoke to me It was, himſelf — He wa 
che . Maſquerade Yes, be —My Lord 
3, Ah! Tell me no more of ſecing 
y him g F. earing kim — 1 am now certain l 
: am unable to bear the Preſence of that 
know not what Name to give him — Could 

any thing. be more daring, or more impru- 

dent? To expoſe me thus think I hate 


7 A. wm — 8 . & 
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fatigued -with dancing, and weary of the 
Ball, I'went to take the Air on the Terrace, 
which joins to the Pavilion. A Mar in a 


LETTER XXV. 89 
bim wiſh, notwithſtanding, I had poſ- 
ſeſſed more Power over -myſelf — I wiſh I 
had heard him. What is then this unknown. 
Emotion, which drags me with irreſiſtible 
Force; and compels me to act contrary to 
my Will? I muſt go from hence; · I muſt 
return to London It is not from Obſtinacy, 
but from Neceſſity, from Weakneſs, I fly 
Lord Offory. --I muſt reſolve” to avoid- him, 
ſince T am not able to ſee kim W 


gree of eee 


11 
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Black Domino, who had followed me above 

an Hour, came and ſeated himſelf by my 
Side. In a Place ſo ſpacious, and where it 
was apparent I ſought only Solitude, I. 
thought it a little extraordinary he ſboud 
1 - Eh chufe 


2 LETTER XXX. 
ſo very Seat on which I had 
_— Lo to be pom 
—. IR NG = 
Taid, in a fal Peeling it between er 
bow ; ering and paſſionate pn 
222 in — 
One ” _ told. that Species of 
the er any Charms 
Sound of that known, Voice e 


the inmoſt 'Receſl, 
— ah! es. of my Soul: I knew 
have preſumed __ _ r 0 
to take ſuch a . 
ty, do 


| * 
"I. " 1 ; _— | E 
addreſs me in ſuch à Style — IT would have 


fled. from hi 
— he ſeized my Robe, 

— 5 | lace, A At the am _ 
haſtily throwing off his;Maſk,, —_— 


Diſorder, of 
u = 4 4 his 1 
Hair gave a new Grace to 


tus 
M flow de an Air paſſionate, animated 
ent, was che Kid, which. 7 


| Sight 


ns 


ki 
1 off — Ahl my Dear 
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dight of that amiable Countenance had on 
me, from what might have been expected! 
| loſt, that Moment, the Faculties of Sight 
and Hearing: A mortal Coldneſs ſeized me. 
| am ignorant what Lord Offry ſaid to me, 
or how he aſſembled the Company about 
me: But when my Senſes returned, I found 
myſelf ſurrounded by an infinite Number 
of Perſons, amongſt whom my Eyes in vain 
ſought for Lord Qfory.: I perceived him at 
laſt at the further End of the Terrace, from 
whence, as ſoon as he ſaw me perfectly re- 
covered, he retired with Precipitation. The 
Ball ia at an End, and I am now writing to 
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ain M N. mY nm Friday ne 


u received ſuch preſſing Invitation 
| from. Lord Oſnond, my Couſim and his, 
Lordſhip continue to entreat me with ſuch 


EFarneſtneſs to come to Hertford, that I can- 


not long reſiſt their Importunities. I knoy 


net why, but Lfcel myRepugnance to retum 


thither greatly abated. I have mentionedm. 


Deſign here; and, if I was vain, ſhould value 
myſelf highly on the Unwillingneſs which | 


every body expreſſes to part with me. Sit 


Janes goes away at the ſame time: as to poor 


Sie Harm his Sorrow is inexpreſſible; it gire 


me 
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me extreme Pain: I hope my Abſence will 
be of Service to him. They tell, us, my 
Dear, Abſence is a ſalutary Remedy for 
Love; a violent; one however, which the 
patient takes with Diſguſt, and which does 
not ſucceed with all Conſtitutions. I am 
coming nearer to you, my amiable Friend: 
what Pleaſure do I find in that Thought! 
After ſtaying ſome Time at Hertford, I. 
mall return to London, and we will go to- 
gether to my pretty Houſe at Hampſteud 
Here is Abraham —— What, a, Packet he 
brings mel all in my Lord's Hand —Per-, 


mit me, my Dear, to leave you -I burn to, 


read it What is it he can ſay to me? Yow 
ſhall know as ſoon as 1 Raye! read the Packet 
Over. (237 JOY wort)! : [IJ 19448 £59 + = : | 
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HE Aenne fre: Ball has ih 

/ 'well'convinced me, Madam, how vain 

ir is to hope, from Chance or my own Ad. 
dreſs, the Happineſs of a Converfation with 
vou. The Horror my Preſence gave you, 
the Condition in in Which F'faw you, and the 
Grief I felt at being the Cauſe, have deter. 


mined me to give up all Thoughts of ap» 
proaching you without your poſitive Com- 
mand: 1 conſent to ecbmmit to Writing 
what 1 intended to have related to you on 
Wedneſday,” if you had been uble to have 
favoured me with a Hearing. You engige 
ro keep my Secret; I know you too well 
to have the leaſt Doubr of your Diſcretion: 
However, as it may be painful to you to 
cy rom from _ Henrietta, a Story in 

9 Which 
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which you are ſo much intereſted, I diſ- 
penſe with your Promiſe of Secrecy in Fa- 
your of this Lady: Whoever is dear to you, 
acquires, by that Claim, a Right over my 
Heart: To me it is impoſſible your Friend 
can be indifferent. Ah! Lady Cateſby/ If, 
after reading theſe Papers, you are not in- 
clined to pardon me, you never loved him, 
whoſe” Paſſion for you cannot end but with 
his Life.“ 
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2 HEN Lady Charlot Cheſter had 
W given that Preference to the 
| Marqueſs of Dorcheſter, which I 
flattered myſelf my Aſſiduity, and the Since- 
| rity of my Attachment, had given me a 
better Right to expect, I determined to 
avoid her, and went into Fance with that 
Defign, I was ſenſibly affected by her Per- 
hdy;, it prejudiced me unjuſtly againſt: the 
whole Sex; I judged. of all, by the only 
l 8 one 


___"obſtinate Averſion to the eſtabli 
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one with whom 1 had had any Connexion; 
and Was ſtrongly perſuaded that Inte 250 
Vanity were the only Paſſions of which they 
were ſuſceptible. I armed myſelf again} 
them, with the Knowledge I fancied I had 
of their Souls, and employed my Experience 
with Succeſs todefend me n the hape 
of heir Charms. 2. Us 


Ls 
1 


I was repreſented at Court, and where- 
ever I appeared, as a Sayage, who, to that 
Fetocity attributed to his Natiom j qined a 
ed Mau- 
ners and Cuſtoms of the World. My Grau. 
ty appeared ridiculous, eſpecially at a Tine 
of Lifewhen the wild and irregular Sallie 
of Vouth, for Which Youth is an Excuſe, 
are not unbecoming. I know not how far 
the French carry their Indulgence on this 
Head; bar here I have ſeen too-many, who, 


2 ai Excuſe, have 


MS. - =_” 
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not been. able, in their more advanced Age, 
e che Follies of en n 


\ 464 - 
1). 


Six "Months = my 3 "I 
Tones, my eldeſt, Brother was killed in, a | 
Sea Engagement; and my ſecond died in 
Scotland, of a Fall from his Horſe in Hunt- 
ing. My Fortune was now become equal 
tw Lord, Dorcheſter i, and I fancied. Lady 
e. Dorcheſter might pallbly, repent having 
been fo, precipitate in fixing, her Choice: 
the Regret I flattered myſelf ſhe.would feel, 
was the only real Advantage I then hoped 
ö for in inheriting the PIP 1 TIO of | 
| 155 Anceſtors.) ss. 
wap b In g 5 10 i [SINE - 
_- Abode i in France did not W JR 
Impreſions I carried thither: I thought the 
Women charming, but the Idea of Ladß 
Charlot, and the Remembrance of her In- 
conſtancy, defended me from Love. I re- 
Anz. 14 | turned 
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turned to London, cured of my Paſſion, but 
not of my Reſentment at having been aban- 
doned. The Sight of Lady Dorcheſter cl. 
grined me, and gave me a Diſguſt to Lon 
don: I reſolved” therefore to quit it once 
more; and was preparing for a {econd Tour 
to Italy, when Oſmond, Hearing of my Re. 
turn, preſſed me to make him a Viſit ut 
Hertford. J accepted his Invitation, intend. 
ing to ſtay a few Days only; but I found i 
your Eyes, Attractions ſtrong enough to fir 
me in my native Country, and reconcile me 
do that amiable Sex, of which Lady Cateh 
is the brighteſt: Ornament, You inſpired 
me with Sentiments before unknown to me; 
Sentiments which convinced me I had neyer 
loved Lady Chart, and that wounded Va- 


nity may excite in our Souls thoſe Regret, 
mich ſeem to take their Source only fron 


W ond em; Lore 
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l Matin ttt tel 
AsHBY, importuned vou With his. Ad- 
dreſſes; his Example intimidated me: The 
Arerſion his Tenderneſs gave you to him, 
determined me to ſpare no Pains to conceal 
mine, Liſtened to, 'preferred as a Friend,. 
| dreaded appearing. as a Lover. I found 
it ſo ſweet, to he honoured with your Con- 
fdencez to make one in all your Amuſe- 
ments, to behold you every Moment with+ 
out wearying you, or inſpiring: you with 
Conſtraint ;; that I had not Courage to riſk 
long all theſe Advantages, by making a 


Declaration of my Paſſion. Sometimes 1 


fancied you ſaw what paſſed in my Soul: 


Lone Day forgot I had no Right to appear 


jealous; my Anger and ill Humour became 
viſible to every body; My Sorrow affected 
you; it affected you too nearly —— What 
Pleaſure do I feel i in correcting thoſe firſt 
Moments of my Happineſs! Thoſe bliſaful 

| 15 Hours, 


202 


Hours, when, without being yourſelf perlups 
conſcious of it, you -partoek” of all the {of 
Emotions of my Sc They are paſt; thoſe 
reanſporting Moments, and Lady Yah 
; * them no more. 
Wirn what Pain did I conceal from ye 
Sentiments ſo tender and animated! Hoy 
did the Remembrance of Lady Charlt int. 
mldate me! I no longer regarded her Incon- 
ſtauey in the ſame Light; ſince 1 had loved 
excufed her Levity ; + and concluded 
T poſſeſſed none of thoſe Attractions which 
give Birth to Love, and render it laſting, | 
at length preſumed to confeſs my Paſhon; 
my Vows were heard; vo yielded to give 
ne your Hands Every thing conſpired to 
| promiſe Happineſs to my future Days. In 
he Intoxication” of my Joy, too ready w 
553 flatter myſelf, I added to my Account of pre- 


you, 1 
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ſoo to be my. Portion. hen I received 
an Invitation to be preſent at the Marriage 
of Lord Newport. I know nor whether a 
Foreboding of my Misfortune encreaſed-my 
Regret at parting from you, but I left Hert- 
ford overwhelmed with Sorrow. Before 1 
enter into the humiliating Detail of the fa- 
tal Adventure vthich ſeparated us, permit 
me to implore your Indulgence But how | 
can J hope to ſoften you, if I am no longer 
dear to you; if my very Sight alarms you; 


if that Heart once ſo ſenſible to my leaſt in- 


quietude, is now for ever barred againſt me? 
What repeated Vos do you betray, if the! 
Care of my Happineſs no longer intereſts 
you!- Cannot the Remembrance of à Paſ- 
ſon ſo dear to us both; ot thoſe pure and! 
exquiſite: Pleaſures. it once beſtowrd, re- 
lindle in your Boſom a Spark of that Fire: 
1 "ay ſeeming Infidelity has extiaguiſh« 

a 4 4 UT Ms ed? 
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cd Ah! Madam! Let Love e 
2 Veil before your Eyes, to hide from vou 
my Fault, and ep We nd 


yi v4 . 0 by: ab / 
| bl. 149 4 | | CHIEN 25 3 
} Ka Was returning 1 to to Hertford, mich all * 


Haſte and Impatience of a Lover, eager to 
behold again the Object of all his Wiſhes, 
when, on the Road; happened to meet with 
 Montford,” Bennet, Anderſon,' Lindſey, and 
ſeveral others, Who had been my : Acquain- 
tance at the Uniyerſity; except Montſind 
bo was my particular Friend, J had; ſcarce 
"en any of p them ſince. Jef * the College: 
They had ſtopped. Abraham, who was a liule 
before me; and, When I came to the Polk 
houſe, where they waited for me, they. inliſ- 

ad on ſtopping me alſo. They were return 
ing from Hunting, and were going to ſup 
with Montford, whoſe, Mother had a Houſe 


* 
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in the Neighbourhood. - It was impoſſible 
to reſiſt their Entreaties; or, to ſpeak with 
more Propriety; their: Importunities: They 
obliged me to accept an Invitation which 
promiſed little Amuſement to a Man of my 
Temper, and robbei me of the Pleaſure of 
arriving ſoon engugh that Night at Hert« 
ford, to ſee · ou ven fo a Moment. Theſe 
Hours were ſtolen from Love; I loſt them 
with ĩnexpreſſible Regret, and made the 8Sa- 
crifice with an extreme Repugnance. Mons- 
fird's Mather was gone, that very Morning, 
to London; whigher ſhe was'ealled by un- 
foreſeen Buſineſs: Thus our Supper became 
one of thoſe noiſy and libertine Parties, from 
whence Order and Politeneſs are baniſfied; 
which ſometimes end in ridiculous Wagers, 
and often even in breaking to Pieces ever 
Moveable in the Way, aud cutting each 
others Throats amidſt the Ruins. Diſguſt- 
cad me during the firſt Courſe; it. en- 

an 
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creaſed ſevery Moment: The inſupportable 


Mirth of my Companions, in which I could 
nat! ſhare; the confuſed; Noiſe of their 
Voices, all ſpeaking at the ſame Time; and 
the: unbounded Freedom of their Converſa- 
ton; made me curſe a thouſand times the 
Hodr in which E was ſo unfortunate to meet 


midſt of theſe Madmen, added to the Dif- 
taſte they inſpired me with. I perceived it; 
"and, willing to remove ſome Part of the 


only Means would be to lofe; likę the reſt, 
a Portion ef my Reaſon: TI could not now 
reach Hertford early enough to ſee you; 1 
reſolved therefore to do as others did, and 


endeavour to partake of cheir fooliſh and 


contemptible Gaiety: My Project ſucceed- 
ed; I drank freely, and began ſoon to ſind 


my old neee a Aale more 9 


men nene Ian 507. lub n be: 
bid of : | 


— 
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them!! The Coolneſs I preſerved in the 


Horror 1 felt at my Situation, I fancied the 


Tas. 


- . 


— 
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power of rendering us happy. One fpoke 
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Fibu Lotvicunrds (616 by 


Tax b turned on a Vai af 


Subjects, none of which were purſued very 
far: It fell at laſt on Women; they talked 


with more Vivacity than Deceney: Some 
praiſed them in the ſtrongeſt Terms, others 
ſpoke of them witli the moſt illiberal Con- 
tempt. Lindſey, naturally tender and polite, 
defended them with Warmth > He brought 
the whole Company over to his Opinion, 
that the Sweetneſs of being beloved by one; 
infinitely ſurpaſſed the malignant Pleaſure 
of ſlanderiug them all. We now vyed with 


each other in extolling theſe charming Be- 


itigs; on whom Heaven has beſtowed the 


of their Beauty, the Charms of which have 
fuch an Empire over our Hearts; another 
extolled their Wit, ſtill more enchanting,” 
the Fineneſs of their Taſte, and the Delicacy 
of their Sentiments. Montford alone inſiſt- 
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ed, that an uncultivated Underſtanding, and 


ſugenuous Modeſty, inſinitely exceeded that 


Knowledge; and thoſe Accompliſhments, on 


which Women of Condition value them- 
ſelves, and that the moſt ſimple were the 


moſt amiable: The Point was warmly dif- 


puted ; he perſiſted; and, to prove the Truth 
of vchat he advanced, ſent Orders to his Siſ- 
ters Governeſs to join the Company with 
der lovely Charge. A Man muſt have been 
as little capable of Reflexion as he then was, 
to think of expoſing a Siſter to the Impro- 
priety of appearing in the midſt of ten or 
twelve young Libertines, fluſhed with Wine, 
and little in a Condition to recolle& what 
they owed to her Rank, her Sex, her bloom- 
ing Seaſon of Life. Whilſt we waited in 
Expectation of her Entrance, Montford in- 
formed us, that ſhe came only the preceding 
Day from the School, in which ſhe had 
been educated; he expreſſed the moſt lively 
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could be more ſimple, | or more amiable, 
The young Lady came to confirm, by her 
Preſence, the Praiſes her Brother had laviſh- 
ed on her r ingenuous Simplicity: Her Air 
erpreſſed her Character; foft, modeſt} un- 
affected: R noble Form. Weefli' in all irs 
Motions, compenſated for the Want of per- 


which'accompany t the firſt Bloom of Youth; 


beautiful, were all together infinitely attract. 
ire. She placed herſelf by her Brother; 
and, in Obedience to his repeated Com- 


A BG 


which they all at once eagerly propoſed to 
her. Her Preſence having re· animated their 
Joy, it was happy for her that her extreme 
Simplicity made her i ignorant of the Tranf. 
ports ſhe excited, and of the Expreſſions in 
vow they magnified her Chatms. Bennet 

took 


Friendſhip for her, and aſſured us no body | 


fet Symmetry: She had all thoſe Charms 


and her Features, without being regularly 


mands, pledged his Friends in thoſe Healthd 


1 


* 
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"200k Charge of the Governeſs, and. ſoon 
_ rendered her incapable. of attending 0 the 
5 Car e of her lovely Pupil. Miſs Montferd, 


weary of a Kind of Cons erſation to which 
ſhe as not 9 66 Hy inſiſted 0 n Leave to 


— "retire: 1 'She objained-it, though with Diſk 


"ay; - An d. quitted. us with much greater 
thy Pleaſure than ſhe had felt at coming among| 


N. fe 


Noiſe, and, fainting wich exceſſive Hew,] 
Fos up ia ga inte the, Air, of which T ba 


Some Moments after, diſtratted With 


pever more Occaſion I Walked} through 


he, Hall, and found myſelf in a Padlage, in 


which there was no Light: I obſeryed one 
at ſome Distance, and directing my, Steps 


rures; ab the End of which, Lame to a large 


that; W. 23, traverſed a long Gallery, of Fic 


Cloſer, where, I perceived Woman alone: 


1 had nor Time to. diſtinguiſh who the was; 
R riſing; up haſtily, the, threw: down! a. lixtle 


| ; * aden tod a. Candle, which 
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vent out in the Fall. By the Sound of her 
Voice, and her Queſtions, I knew-it to be 
Miſs Montford = I told her who I was, and 
begged the Favour of her to direct me to 
the Garden, where I was going to walk for 
the Air: She told me the would ring imme- 
diately for a Light; but in the profound 
Darkneſs we were in, it was impoſſible to 
find the String of the Bell, the Apartment 
1 being almoſt as new to her as to myſelf. 
had She ſtrove however to teeolleft where tlie 
b Chimney was placed; aud we both tack a 
in I great deal of Pains to ſind it. My Einbar- 
one raſment, and the ill Succeſs of our Searches, 
ehe appeared ridiculous to her; ſhe laughed ſo 
ic WW heartily at our Diſtreſs, that her Gaiety ex- 
ge cited mine. The young Lady was not 
ie: much more herſelf than L Was; the called, 
s; but in vain; the Servants were at too great 
te — to hear us: n walked at 
ch Lot 3m en aff rardom, 


—_ 
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random, we ſtruck our Heads: againſt each 
other; Miſs Mintfordredoubled her Laugh. 
ter, ridieuled my Uneaſineſs, and, by 

ſthouſand childiſh, Pleaſantries, forced me to 

_ laugh alſo. - \ Determined; both of us, hoy: 

ever; to put an End to ihis Scene, we agreed 

to give up ail Hopes of making ourſelves 
heard, and to endeayour to find a Door in- 
to another Gallery, which led to the Garden, 
going from one Chair to another, found 
the Place where ſhe was ſitting when I er- 
tered the Cloſet: She told me, the Door 
was then directly oppoſite to us; ſhe ad. 
vanced, and 1 followed her: unhappily fc 
-entangled herſelf in the Table ſhe had be 
fore thrown down, and fell with Violence 
to the Ground; her Fall occaſioned mine; 
J Was alarmed for her, but her repeated 
Burſts of Laughter ſoon convinced me dc 


Ves not hurt. The Exceſs of her Mirh MW - 
No | | had JD 
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ach had an extraordinary Effect on me: it in 
gu. bired me wich a Freſumption fatal to us - 


doch: The Iatoxication of my Reaſon com- 
nunicated itſelf io my Hearts abandoned 


(0 

*. my Senſes, I forgot my Love; any ; Pro- 
ec bity, the Laws of Honour, (which had al- 
res vvays been ſacred to me, f che Siſter of my 


Friend s A Woman whom I ought to have 
reſpected, appeared to me at that Inſtant, 


to that groſs Paſſion which has its Source 
in Inſtinct alone. Hurried away by an im- 
petuous Emotion, I had the Cruelty to take 
Advantage of the Diſorder and Simplicity 
of a young Imprudent, whoſe artleſs Inno: 
cence alone occaſioned her Error. 153k; 
Go oe futon none oats bit 
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paſſed, when, Reaſon reſuming all irs Rights, 
| ſaw ay Fault in its full Extent: the un- 
FD 
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only as a Female delivered up tomy Wiſhes, 


SCARCE was this Moment of Madneſs _ 


unf NIS Ton Yo 


happy Vidim of my Crime piereed tle Ai 
wirlt her Cries; ſne groaned, ſhe wept, and 
by Rer juſt Anguiſh enereaſed mine, al. 
lend · too great for Expreſſion: Phe Moon 
juſt then began to riſe, and her dawning 
Lipht-enabled ne to find that Door, the 
| Seurch of whieh had been attended with 
Conſequences) ſo fatal: Confuſed, afhamed, 
in all the Wildneſs of Deſpair, I thought of 
nothing but Flight: 1 went ont of that 
—_— which inſpired me with Horror; 
and, paſſing” from the Garden into the 
court, untere my Servants waited, I ſtept 
haſtily into my Chaiſe, and took the Road 
w Hergherd piereed witlr tlie moſt" poig- 
nant Sorrow which my Reflexions -ren- 
diered every Moment more a 
ble! da 20009 Jt eie ener NO i 37 
E@xghtl ai ba tins wt: nc ug 
How ſeverely was it renewed-at the Sight 
of you! With what Goodneſs did your ge- 
2 E nerous 
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eons Heart intereſt irfelf in my AMition! 
What tender Queſtions! How did they 
tab my** Soul with Remorſe! How did 1 
bor my felf wich Lreflected I had betray- 


d' you! The Pleaſare, However of ſec⸗ 


ng you, of being continually near you, of 


thinking I was dear to you; the Idea of 
ny approaching Happineſs; an invincible 


Charm attached to your Looks, to your 
Converſation, all together alleviated my 
Sorrow, 1 was beginning to conſider my 
unhappy Adventure as a Weakneſs, of 
which the Remerhbrance mighr in Time be 
off, when its dreadful Conſequences brought 
t back to my Memory with redoubled Force, 


nd obliged me to ſubmit to the juſt : Puniſhe - 


nent-of my Imprudence ! ! Ah! what a Pu- 
mſhment! If you have loved me, if you 
have deigned to regler me, judge of my 
Sufferings by your Own ! Judge of the Tor- 
tures in forcing myſelf from you! From 


you, 
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Jou, whom, I adored, whom I muſt always 
Were, in whatever Manner you may treat 
me! Leu may, poſſibly remember, Ma- 
dam, that. a Mefſenger enquired for me 
. the, Ezening before I left Hertford : He 
brought me, a; Letter; it was from Miß 


—_ and. edel in Aar A 
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ANMHE unhappy Siſter of Ar”, TY the 
+... wretched Fanny Montford,.is loſt, dil 
honoured, by.the Ingdiſcretion of her Brother, 
by yours, my Lord, and. ſtill more by her 
OWN. She tells, TY. this, Without knowing 
whar ſhe has jo hope from ibis Step: 5b 
has nothing 1 to expect from you; you pro- 

miſed nothing: Whgt Right then can ſhe 
yy 5 [ And, Jet if We abandon her, 


hare 
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* you nothing to reproach yourſelf with? 
lardentiy entreat your Anſwer; If it does 


rot. ſoften. the Hoprors of my; Situation, I 
will not wait till my Shame becomes pub- 
lick: I have already reſolved on the only 
Means by which I can eſcape Infamy: 1 will 
bury. with me this dreadful Secret, and no- 
body ſhall ever reproach you with the Miſ⸗ 
fortune or the Death og 


l boiodt at I none 

99 

i sr i iihbesi Fanny Moniford.'; 
p 01 bao 0 Tit! 
PAINT to yourſelf, Madam my Con- 
lition after readio g this Letter: Think in 


what |Reflexions 1 paſſed that Night, the 


laſt. * my. Stay at Hertford, 1 formed a 


thou and Projects; m Reaſon deſtroyed, 
them, as faſt; as they, preſented. themſelves 
to my. Imagination. + thou ght ſometimes 
of going to Montford, of confeſſing my 
N and of a up to his Siſter halt 


* 


Lo 
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my Eſtate; all if the required it. Alas! 
ef What Value was Wealth, if deprived of 
you!” But 'hov could 1 have the Conk- 
dence ro propoſe to my Friend a Repara- 
tion, which, in a parallel Caſe, I would not 
myſelf have accepred? After having in- 
jured” him, ought 1 to infult the Miſery 1 
had cauſed? To riſk becoming the Mur. 
derer of him whoſe Siſter I had diſhonour- 
ed, in Violation of all the ſacred Laws af 
Hoſpitality and Friendſhip? The little 
Innocent too, Madam, Who owed to me 
its Being, was 1 allowed to place it in the 
Rank of thoſe born to Wretchedyeſs, to 
deliver it up to Baſeneſs and Contempt! 
Would i. it not bring i into the World a Right 
6 accuſe me, to 'abhor the Aythor of i It 
| Exiſfehce? The Caddo of the Letter 
fte ih my Veins with Terror and Apprehen- 
fol. Th: the midſt of Agitations not to 


be deetidech of Regret which” tore my in- 
2 molt 
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noſt Soul; wholly engroſſed by my Love 
for you, wild with Deſpair at loſing the Ob- 
jet of all my tender Hopes; I reſolved to 
liſten only to the Voice of Honour, and to 
gire up the deareſt Intereſts of my Heart 
o the Perſon whoſe — een this 
eruel cn org oy: 


( i 
5 
1 


Wuar — had 1 _ per 


How much did this painful Effort coſt mel 


ſt was you whom I abandoned! Ir was you 
whom 1 "muſt renounce! I went to ſeek 
you, determined to repoſe my Sorrows in 


your faithful Boſom, to confide to you my 
Crime, and my Deſigns; to implore your 


Advice, your tender Commiferation; but 
my Purpoſe vaniſhed at your Sight. How 
was it pöfſible I could make yu fuch a 
Confeſton! I found myſelf unable to be- 
gin the ſhocking Recital; Thad not even 
Courage to give you a Letter had wrote in 
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the firſt. Tumult of my Grief: I left you ; 
1 bid Adieu 10 Hertford; and quitted you 
in the melancholy Perſuaſion Lſhould never 
ſee you again. I left my Letter with Abra. 
Bam whom 1 ordered to deliver it to you 
when I was gone; and, joining the Meſſen- 
ger, Who waited for me at the. Poſt- houſe, I 
took the Road to 3 and went di- 
n K e, Nb 


1 „Tux Violence of chaſe Ufferen, 333 
with which Las agitated, and the Efforts 1 
made to hide my Sorrow, threw. me into a 
burning Fever: 1 was in a kind of Deli 
rium, and. ſearce knew even myſelf, As 
ſoon as } Arrived, I-enquired for Montfard; 
as he was in » Town, they introduced me to 
his Mother: After ome, Momenzs of i In: 
different Coy n, 1 mentioned her 
Daughter; and, finding the had no particular 


View for her, I demand. her in Marriage 
* : Y 


* * 
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; I My Offer was received with no leſs Joy than 
Surpriſe: Lady Montford could not hope 
ſo advantageous a Match for her Daughter; 
though of a Family which might entitle her 
to a Rank equal to what I offered to raiſe 
her to, yet her moderate Fortune ſeemed to 
forbid ſuch a Hope. Her Mother conduct 
ed me to her Apartment, and introduced 
me as a Lover who was ſoon to become her 
Huſband. Miſs Montford*s Face was ſpread 
with Bluſhes at ſeeing me, ſhe'icaſt down 
ker Eyes,» and regarded me with a melans 
choly- and timid Countenance. As is cub - 
tomary on theſe Occaſions, we were left to- 
gether; Shame and Remorſe threw me at 
der Feet, Gratitude made her fall at mine: 
Neither of us poſſeſſed the Power of Voice; 
Sighs and Tears were the only Expreſſions - 
of our Hearts. I fixed a Day with Lady 
1 for ſignuing the Marriage - Articles, 
þ | K 3 and 
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aud pretending preſſing and indiſpenſable 
. | 


1 AEACHED my Houſe in an 3 
ao and; Lane ne ahn Goal 
with my on Sorrow, and yet more with 
that which I imagined you would feel. 4s. 
I entered my Cloſer, a Drawing done by 
longer reſiſt. the violent Emotion of m 
Heart: I gave myſelf up to Rage, and ut · 
tered Exclamations which drew all my Ser. 
Tuants around me: A kind of Phrepzy de- 
prived me of my Senſes: During a long 
Time, I knew nothing that happened to 
me; I was inſenſible of my Ilneſa, and of 
my Danger. A Spirits, enfechled by the 
Violence of my Tranſports, and by the Me- 
dicines which were given me, had reduced 
eee n Mont ford 


never 
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never quitted me; what he had been told 
of my Intentions in regard to his Siſter re- 
doubled his Attachment, and rendered his 
Cares more tender, and more attentiye: He 
applauded, himſelf on the Caprice Which in 
clined him to make her appear at chat, Süpe 
per; he fancied. ſhe had, then inſpired me 
with Love, and. this. Belief. filled him with 
Tranſport :: His Difeourſes:on this Subject 
2ave a new Poignancy to my. Sorrows. 1 
recovered at length, and married Miſs Ment- 
fard. What Difficulty had I to- reſtrain my 
Tears. at the Foot of that Altar, whete it 
was ſuppoſed had received from the Hands- 
of Heaven the only Companion who could 
make m Life happy! After haying thus 
torn me from her who only. has that Power, 
indulgent, Heaven is willing to reſtore her 
to me: But ſhe is, changed; ſhe is become 
haughty, inhuman; unrelenting ; f ſhe ,w | will 
not pardon me. "4 
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Ixtrr London for Derbyſtire, Whither 
conducted a Wife, young, ſoft, tender, 
grateful, perhaps amiable; but ſhe was not 
Lady Cateſby; the was not the dear Objed 
my Heart had made Choice of; whom | 
muſt alway love, but te whom I could now 
only dedicate Sighs, Tears, and a fruitleh 
and N "com 


last Oer y was Jeltvered of a _— 
ter the Sight of her gave me the firſt E. 
1 of Joy, which I had felt ſince I left 
you. ' Amiable little Tanocent ! How often 
haye I bathed her with my Tears, whilſt! 
- applauded myſelf on having ; at leaſt fulfilled 
wy Duty towards her! Ah! whar Tender- 
nels would ſhe * not owe her Father, if ſhe 
knew at What a Price he had given her 2 


_w_ call him by e e wo 


- 
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IeAssED Whole Days i in the Woods to 
noid Lady Offory ; I feared "her Preſence; ; 
her amiable Attention to pleaſe, was irk- 
ſome to me: I had all the Regard for her 
hich Friendſhip demanded, bur none of 
the tender Solicitudes of Love: I'owed her 
both © notwithſtanding ;/- but how could 1 
give 1 to her a Heart you had already entire 
Poſſeſſion” of? Conſeious T ought to make 
amends by my Generoſity for the Coldneſs - * 
of my Sentiments and ever ready to procure - Hi. 


| 


* 
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for her Pleaſures of Whieh I was incapable ik 
of partakitg; I gave: her Balls and Enter- 1 
taintients; 1 loaded her with Preſents; the + [7 

'| 


diſpoſed as ſhe pleaſed of my Fortune; it 
was all faviſhed on her, even to Profuſion 

ſhe feemed fatisfied, and L believed her hap⸗ 
py; Tine diſcovered 0 m0 eee, T 
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Souxrntzs I had an Inclination to write 
to you, to open my whole Soul, and inform 
you of my Reaſons for a Marriage which 
muſt have ſurpriſed you ſo greatly. But it 
was my Wife, the Mother of my levely In- 
fant, whoſe Weakneſs I muſt have diſcloſed, 
Ah! How could I confeſs to you there had 
been a Moment of my Life in which I had 
forgot I loved you! In which I had failed 
in chat Probity, on which the Eſteem you 
alone entruſted with the Secret of my Pa- 
fion for you; he knew it even before your - 


elf: To him I addreſſed myſelf to make E 


quiries-about yon. I heard from him that 
vou continued at Hertſord, where you were 
plunged in Grief for the Death of your 
Brother—Ah! Pardon to a deſpaiting Pal 
| __ the ſtrange Contrariety of i its Wiſhes 
A What 


\ 


LORD OSSORY. 227 
What would I. not have giyen,to have ren 
tered you happy, to have reſteed Tranquils 
ly to your Souls And et felt a ſecret 
Pleaſure in thinling you, were at Hertford, 
that you were there alone, that you were 
allied ;; chat it was ,poſhble I might haye 

a Right to ſome Part of thoſe precious 
Tears; that, amidſt the Sorrows due tothe 
Loſs of a. beloved Brother, 2 Sigh might 
ſometimes, eſcape towards a Lover Who 
adored you. ,Your Return to London, gave 
me the moſt lively Inquietude: You received * 
the; Duke of Syfolt's Viſits; jealous, unjuſt, 
crembled Jeſt he ſhould obtain a; Bleſſing 
to Which it nnn Powe: 0 
pretend. id vhs. l Ltda 


tf cred not vie noni A wind 

LCD every Weck a cireumſtap 
tal Detail of, all your AQions: The Kind 
of indirect Gorreſpondence I ſeemed by this 


Means io keep, up with you, was the only 
11114 K 6. Pleaſure 
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Pleaſure for which 1 had u APY ki. 
nh. How did theſe Dela toucdt my 
Heart! How tic they: agiert iy Eſteem, 
and my Attachment! Womän at 
your Age ever conducted herſelf with ſo 
much Prudence! Or over blended ſo engag- 
iigly the moſt auſtere Wiſdon,/ with the 
moſt ahiadle Vivacity, and exakteſt Knoir 
Fedge'of the World! What other ever poſ- 
ſeſſed in the fame Degree thoſe ſoft, thoſe 
gentle Vittues, which - give ſuch Charms to 
focial Life!. That polite and indulgent Con- 
deſcenſion to others, Which renders that 


Saͤsperiority beloved in you, which Jou are 


vourſelf afraid to diſplay in half its Luſtre— 

Ab} Lady Catefby/ Is it to excite the un- 
meaning Admiration only that Heayen has 
Mibweted on you its moſt precious Gifts! 
were has been a Time in which you 
| = . 


t 
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Offory was attacked by an Indiſpoſition which 
ſeemed to threaten a Conſumption; imme- 
diate Aſſiſtance a little re-eſtabliſhed her 
Health; but in the Beginning of the Winter 
ſhe” fell again into a Languor which made 
every one apprehenſive for her Life. Her 
Danger, her amiable Reſignation, and en- 
gaging Sweetneſs, during the Courſe of her 
Diſtemper, affecting me infinitely, I became 
| affiduous about her. When I reflected on 
my Conduct towards her, I was afraid I had 
given her Cauſe to be unhappy; I redoubled - 
my Cares and my Attention, to efface- the- 
Impreſſion whieh my Indifference might poſe 
 fibly have made on her Mind: 1 never leſt 
her Chamber; I gave her all her Medicines: 
wir my'own Hand- 1 felt in thoſe Mo- 
wents all che Force of the Bond which unit- 


e what Katy a VIC nun 
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ed us; I had not fulſilled its Duties, and I 
eee Neglet. 
Mair noviogtbo] ut yd balornug ow 1 
.-I-8yrpoxTBD her one Day t0-gain alle 
Gallery, in which ſhe had an -Inclination to 
attempt walking; Her Weakneſs forced her 
We ina Manner: carried in my Arms: 
After going a, fem Steps, the, turned back 
into the Chamber, ſeated herſelf; and, {itt 
leasing pon me; perceived. that I. preſſed 
her gently tomy. Boſom: She ſcemed ſur - 
priſedsregerded me ſattentiyelji and, ſocing 
in m Epes al che Marks of the maſt. 
affectionate and tender Compaſſion, ſhie took 
one oß my: Hands, and bathed it with her 
Tears. I amveryaunhappy, faid the, iu cauſe 
vu ſennusb Unegfn/e; but 1 was. deſtined to. 
affiftyene TheiStote I ann ik, would;naife a. 
Aalteriag Hope in u Heart Il generaus than 
nouns: my Dent h will break theſe Bonds which. 
nſtrain you ; that Chain under which you. 


have: 
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have ſo long groaned,and the Weight of which- 
yu have been ſearce able to bears. A ſtrong. 
Attachment had prepoſſefſed your Saul; I bave. 
10 Right to complain. of it ; my. Gxatitude. is, 
and ought.to be, the greater : But pardon, my. 
Lord, pardon: theſe Tears ; it is the fin Time 
[ have. dared to e them before:you: I have. 
concealed m/ paignant Sorrows in mn ewn, 
Breaſt: Taur Goodneſs, the tender Pity I. ſec 
this Moment in your Eyes, my approaching 
Dafſolution, have drown from me the Cunſeſſian 
of a Sentimant winch it bas not beenin gour 
Poser ta return. So much Reſpect, ſa many Many 
Benefits heaped on me, to male amends for that. 
Lone which you have refuſad me, whil/d. they. 
ed, bu, without Loafing, embittered the R. 
gret of unn poſſeſſing the Teuer fn pleaſe im: 
{ wiſh, gominned fe, that the Teber g 
Jum far erf * 
Me 1 ancy. 
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aneh. I inagined Tought to hide from you 
ay tender Attachment, to ſpare you the Proofe 
of it;; \ the Dreath of being iniportunate, forced 
me to file even the ſtrong Emotions of my Gra- 
titude ; ſuffer them to-breat forth in theſe laſt 
Moments.” To haus. ſacrificed to the Honour 
of an iunfortunateCreature; a Gbod aubich was 
dear iu you e may'it be reſtored to you when ſhe 

it no more And maymy atdent Prayers draw 
down upon you-all the Bleſſings of that Heaven 
where I hope ſoon to be employed in watching 
over#b» Happind/" of my generous Benefadtor ; 
of him be made ſo godlite an Effert, that he 
might" not abandon me to that Shame, from 
whieh Death itſelſ uouid not have ſocured me. 
Ee my Daughter ;-love: ber ny. Lard, and 
forget: the \Miſeries ber unhappy Mother has, 
brought upon you. Lady Offory might have 
| ſpoken-forcever: without Fear of Interrup · 
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Dagger that ſtabbed me to the Heart. 1 
had negte&ted her; it was now too late to 
repair, by a Behaviour more tender, that 
long Indifference of which ſhe had had but 
too much Senſibility. Ah! Madam! how 
terrible is it to have done a Wrong! and 
how ſeverely would the Injured know them- 
| ſelves revenged, if they could comprehend 


the bitter Effects of Remorſe in a feeling 


aud virtuaus Heart! 1 ſent to Londen for 
Doctor Lewin, and Doctor Harriſon 1 


called in all, in whoſe Skill it was poſſible 
ſhe could have the leaſt Confidence. It is 
not to you, Madam, that I am afraid to 


confeſs the ardent Defire I had of ſaving 
ber: But neither her Youth, nor the Afbiſt- 
ance of Art, could recover her from à State 
already deſperate: She expired in my Arms; 
and, in ſpite of the Affurances they gave me 
of the Nitrate bfher Diſtemper, a Diſtemper 
vat Wah, ane uten che Pelicach vf 


her. 


F dot entire, I. Feth 


— 
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her Canſtitution could nat, long have reſiſt- 
ed, I regarded. myſelf. wich Abhorrence as 
ane of the Cauſes of her Death :-Irecolle&- 
ed inceſſamly what ſhe had. ſaid. to me; I 
could: nat conſole myſelf for not having had 
Power. cnough over my Soul, to diſſemble 
at leaſt, and conceal from her that another 
poſſeſſed my Heart. But when one has 
loſt all Hope af, being happy ones ſelf, is i. 
_ poſlible.zo be always attentive e 
pon pan beet ye X 100. 
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_ ; A oon as wis welancholy Scene Tas 
; effaced. from my Memory, I reflected 
ni ae that gon were fill froe; 1 
2 MJ Paſſion » 0065, lo = 
nguiſhed;, chat . 


Neſer ved the Remembrance of it; that my. 


Nreſence, and the ſince fe Recital of my un. 
happy: Is he able fo ce. 


or 
helped: 
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helped to deceive me: 1 will confeſs my: 
Crime, ſaid I, ſhe will hear me, ſhe will, 
pity, will forgive me—How cruelly: have 
1 . ret Iluſian! 

40 and brug ti r 
Diſpleaſure of meeting a Woman bearing 


your mn, I returned thither three; Months 
after che Death of Lady Ofery. With What 
Ardonr did I approach the Place inhabited 
by you! What a. lively Defre had I ta ſee 
you, to ſpeak to · you, to hear the pleaſing 
Squpd of that lov'd Voice I arrixed; I. 


CC oe ode onto. tis od 


villes Door, 1 obſerved: lame; Servants an 
your Livery; I was told ven were: there: 
My Impatience made me overlook the In- 


in; L Lr young Jen cknew me againk 
What: 


the Name which you had. condeſcended to. 
make. Choice of, in determining to change 


ruu to. ſeek you; as I. paſſed by Lady Bell. 


diſcretion of the Step I was taking: I went 
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What Anger was on your Conntenance, 
what Diſdain in- your Eyes!. You ſeizeda 
Pretence for putting an End to your Viſa; 
you retired; 'and-]- remained there, im: 
moveable, pierced with Grief, and ſell- 
convicted that I merited thoſe Marks of a 
Contempt which I found it impoſſible to 
fapport. - I called in vain at your Door 
I wrote to you in vain; my Letters con 
ſtantly refuſed;' my Eſforta to ſee--you ren- 
dered fruitleſs by your Preeautions : All my 
Attempts unattended” with Suceeſs, threw 
me into -a Deſpair of appeaſing your Ne- 
ſentment. I only obtained the Compaſſion 
of your Woman, who- had: very litile In 
fluence over you. Caſt li- Cary did not dare 
to intereſt himſelf openly for · me, through 
Pear of diſpleaſing Lady - Henrietta, At 
length, you filled up the Meaſure of your 
Qruelty; you left London: and it was not 
andes I followed you. | Halifax came 
ja © | 0 
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to purchaſe, an Eſtate here; I accompanied 
him; J wrote to you: With what Haugh - 
uneſs did you receive this Proof of my Ten- 
derneſs l Lou anſwered me only to deliver 
yourſelf from my Importunities; with a 
Pride, an Inflexibility, to which your Heart 
is naturally a Stranger, and in which I dif- 
coyered nothing of the gentle, the amiable 
Soul of Lady Cateſby. After leaving me 
| three Days in the moſt. painful Suſpence, 
was to demand your Letters you wrote to 
mne Tour Letters'—Ah: Never aſſe them 
of me I can never conſent to reſtore them 
—l fancied, you ſoftened: The Goodneſs, 
which intereſted you for my Life, appeared 
ta me a Return of that tender-Inclination, 
which once attached you to me: I flattered 
myſelf that Friendſhip at leaſt would plead 
in my Fayour. But I was deceived; you 
no. longer loved me; my Preſence filled 
you with Horror; it deprived you almoſt 


ferred, onee tenderly beloved, ſpread over 
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of Life: The Sight of à Lover once pre- 


your Checks the Palenels of Death. Is i 
then true that I have Toft all Hope of foften- 
ing your Heart? Can nothing rekindle that 
i — you have Reaſon for 
this Cruelty,” Madam; 1 ought only to 
complair"of myſelf. * T(hould be happy in. 
deech if I could complain of you — With 
what Pleaſure ſhould F then have pardoned 
Ah! Lady Catchy! If you ever deign'to 
| enk of a Mat whom you believe faithlefs 
and ungrarefol; Whit Advantages have you 
over" him! You" may hate, -dbfpife; bm 
hem vou oterwhelm wirkt! Afflicton; 
whilſt we cannot but eſteem, revere, adore, 
her who tenders him the moſt uthappy of 
ain od! 25 qidibronTagts ln 
no bwin r I a cb I n n 
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Poor Lady Offry! How her Story touches 
me! Can I refufe my Tears to her deplo- 
table Deſtiny? What Strength of Mind! 
Toadore her Huſband ,yerconceal her Love 
from him on the noble Principles of tender 
Reſpect and Gratitude! Why did he not 
bre her? Why did he not make her happy? 
She was worthy of his Attachment: Why 
did he avoid her? Why affliet a Heart ſo 
full of Senſibility? Had ſhe not a Right 
do his Tendernefs? What Cruelty to de- 
prive her of it! I am ſhocked at the In- 
humanity of his Behaviour, and cannot ap- 
prove thar unſocial Chagrin, of which he 


made her the Victim. Unfortunate Miſs 


Montford! She, who baniſhed the Heart of 
your Huſband, ardently wiſhes'to recall 
to Life, to ſee you! pofſeſeat of 4 
vieh "ought" to habe bein yours: Ste would 
not diſturb your ' Happineſs — Alas!" my 
Dear Henrietta Wha a Difference? Mah 

wept, 


% LETTER XXXVL 


wept, but Lady Qſſery has died I reproach 
myſelf for having hated her. I was very 
unjuſt, very inhuman; It was her Part to 
haye deteſted me. I am ſenſibly aſfected at 
her Death. Since he giyes me Permiſſion, 
will ſend you. the Packet. I know not yet 
What, to, chink— Ab! that . amiable, Miſs 
Moores: How. melancholy has 0p b 1 

. wh wm ent n πꝛ6  &:> 
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ORD dien ahad,;xeaſon, zonſays dhe 
＋ ee n Ge Was unk non to 
me; How: could I have imagine 27 What 
a ſtrange Adpenture That Cleſet— That 


faal Darkack— x feos Feeſunptionrr 
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He calls it a Misfortune—/1 forgot my Love, 
ſays he Les, theſe Men are extremely in- 
clined to be forgetful :-It is howeyer poſ- 
ſble their Hearts and their Senſes may act 
independently of each other: they tell us ſa 
at leaſt, and by theſe pretended Diſtinctions 
reſerve the Liberty of being excited by Love; 
leduced by Pleaſure, or hurried away by In- 
ſtinct. But obſerye, ay Deat, they will not 
admit us to avail ourſelves of the poor Ex+ 
cuſe they ſo: confidently plead in regard to 
themſelves: Thoſe Emotions, though divide 
ed in them, are united in us. This is cer- 
tainly acknowledging a great Superiority in 
our Manner of thinking; but, at the ſame 
Time, reducing us to a terrible Uncertainty, 
as to the Nature of thoſe Sentiments which 
lead them to ſeek our Favour: Ho is it 
poſſible ve can eyer diſtinguiſh by which of 
theſe Impreſſions they are aQuated, the Effects 


n ſo ſnilar, and che Cauſe ſo hidden? 
16! L F Howe 
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ae my bb per- 
fidious; this ungrateful, chis treacherous Lo- 
yer, has only been inconſtant Scarce even 
mar His Head diſorderetd His Reaſon 
diſtracted < Ah! what Diſtraction! How 
many Tears has it coſt meld Is it poſſible 
1 can forgive it? But why did Lofd Ov 
leave me two Years in Ignorance of this fatal 
Secret? He has gwen a. Reaſon — What 
has be ſuſfarbd! What Probity, What Ge- 
-vervfiry in ſuch a Bacrifice !' He ſpeaks of 
kis Daughter: ' Amiable little Innocent! ſays 
he =I am pleaſed to ſee this Tenderneſs in 


nis Nature — Poor Babe! I believe, my | 
Dear, I. hall Jove her too — Ah! If he had | 
told me this at Hertford, what Tears would 


he have ſpared us both! 1 ſhould have pur 


myſelf in his Place: It would have been in- 
_ finitely leſs painful to me to have'yielded 
bim up, than to „ abandoned : 1 
„ ſhould 
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ſhould lytverfound Conſolation in the Share 


I ſbould then have had\in the Nobleneſs of 
his Behaviour: I ſhould. have lamented him 
without doubt, but my Sorrows would have 
loſt, much of their Poignancy. I ſhould 


not haye, hated, have deſpiſed bim; On the 
contrary, he would have preſerved all my 
Eſteem. Friendſhip would have joined us 
in thoſe refined, thoſe tender Bonds, ſo dear 
to 'virtuous Hearts. He would not have 
buried himſelf in the North of England to 

avoid me: We ſhould have continued to ſee 


each other: I ſhould have loved Lady Or: 
What Right ſhould I then have had to com- 
plain? Why might not this amiable Wo- 
man have been my Companion, my Friend? 
She would perhaps haye been ſtill living, I 
ſhould not have had to reproach myſelf with 
having been the innocent Cauſe of her Af- 
flictions. But to what Purpoſe are all theſe 
_ Suppolitions, with which tire you? Lady 


L 2 ey 


1 


2 ET TEA XXXVI. 
Offery is dead. | Her Huſband bas been cu]. 
pable: Is he yet ſo? This is "the Point 
which embarraſes me. The Reaſon of his 
concealing” the Secret is very triſling: 80 


little Confidence in me - But it Was his 


nen men wit to us" 
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eee meitnatrs 
Natz yo this Place on Tueſday for 
Hertford Abrabam is here; his Lord has 


4 - 


fut him to enquite after me: I believe, 
however, he is leſs anxious about my Health, 


than my Anſwer.” The affecting Death of 


Lady Offory damped the firſt Tranſports of 
"my Joy; the ſoft Impreſſion of Pity is yet 


brow 2 my _— 3 and will be 


* heard 


— 
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heard in its Turn. Is it poſſible even you, 
my Dear Henrietta, can conceive the Happi- 
neſs I feel at this Moment? Lord Offry i 
not unworthy my Tenderneſs: How, ſweet 
is it to grant to his Merit, what I feared I 


ſhould. have, yielded only to my Prepaſſeſ- 


ſion in his Favour! He has not acted. in- 
conſiſtently with thoſe diſtinguiſhed Quali- 
ties, which-firſt gave him+ Poſſeſſion of my 
Soul: the Lover whois ſoon to appear again 
in my Preſence, is eſtimable, lincere, gene- 
rous—Ah! all is pardoned, all ia forgot! I 


will not make him purchaſe by Submiſſion, 
by Anxiety, by Suſpence, a Fayour he ſo 
earneſtly entreats: an immediate Reconcili- 


ation ſhall be the Reward of his Confidence 


—How happy is it that he has thus opened 
all his Heart to me! 1 will write to him 


inſtantly + Why ſhould I defer a Moment 
the Pleaſure it is in my Power to give. him! 
The Fong. is a Copy of my Letter. 
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o ſuppoſe the A my Tins 
but 1 am ſtill the ſame. Senſible to 
| 2 Confidence, I think I ought to be no 
leſs ſo to Your Friendſhip. /I am going to 
Tord Onder: If you come to Hertford, 
1 ſhall receive Lord Ofory with that lively 


+ | Pleaſure Which it is natural to feel at the 


Sicht of 2 Friend, whom one bas long! ima- 
'gined loſt for ey i He "DA ec 
ol ou, + 444d III £5 my 9. . TINS en vn 

1 weng him to B in telling 

m 1 ſhall ſee Him with Pleafure, have 1 

not 0. 1 every thing? It is with Difficalty I 

conceal the pleaſing Emotibnb of my Heart: 


my Joy ſparkles in my Eyes: 207 body 
Tays 1 am grown' Handfomer within theſe 


two Days.” O, wy dear Friend how [ vil 
to fee you! 1 5 25 (IEA 
* 3 * 8 4 5 for 


FM 


1 


LETTER N 1 


. umn 
parting Tears to ſhed. Poor Sir Harry! 


He really deſerves Pity:-1 have opened my 


Heart to him; he knows my Attachment: 
I thought I owed ſomerhing to the violent 
Paſſion he has for me: This Confidence, 
convincing him of my Eſteem, has calmed 
his Sorrow a little: He will be my Friend. 
he ſays; the Knowledge of my Huppineſs ſhall © 
conſole him — His Behaviour affects me. 
Adieu! my Dear Henrietta! 1 expect your 


Congratulations to meet me at Her. 1 
mall be there on Thurſday, perhaps on Ned. 
' neſday: You may imagine I am oy ins | 
1 to get thither, Toned Th | 


nee T6 Lol on mas TD 
Ti IETER XXI. 
« 1 1H\ ta nah 


; e Orr to Lay HsxRIB73 
mY 5 8 If ae i Maden Hxxr 
o write, lomily Henrietta, to 
Cateſy Tour Hand, your 
were known: But to whom were tt 
give. your Letter ? Is, there ſuch a f 
is ĩt not however at Hertford you muſſ 
her. If, inſtead of that Friend ſo deſe 
ly dear to you, your Heart will ad 
new Object of its Eſteem, Lady Of 

ready to anſwer your tender Congr: 
tions: ſhe has opened your Letter, v 
Freedom which will perhaps ſurpriſe 
Rut what Rights has not this charming 
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lay, Hexry: ORD, 


wietta, to Lady 
d, your Arms, 
m were they to 
2 ſuch, a Perſon 
by? If, there is 
7 you, muſt ſeck 
nd ſo deſerved- 
rt will admit a 


Lady Offery i is | 


er Congratula- 
Letter, with a 
$ {ſurpriſe you: 
charming Wo- 

man, 


b. 


LETTER AXXIS 20 
man, chis Juliet Sho is mite? for ever 
mine: No lotiger Lady Catz/by, ſhe is my 
Wife, my Friend, my Miſtreſs ;* the good 
Genius who has reſtored ro me all thoſe 
Pleſings, of which I have been ſo long de- 
prived. Permit me, Madam, to thatk you 
fot the generous Warmth, with which yon 
have always interceded with your lovely 
Friend for my Pardon: She has condeſcend- 
ed to grant it, and has ſhown,\. in this Act 
of Goodneſs, all the Nobleneſs of Senti- 


ment off Which you know ' het capable. 
] TEE was the for ever me 
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b Weder e He will 


leave me nothing to fay to you. Oh! my 
Dear Henrietta“ They were all united 
againſt me: I was only invited hither to 


17 drow into a Snare: My Couſm manag- 


ed 


% E T TEA NN 
3 ed the Conſpiracy ; they did got give me 


'T ne to breathe. -t Ajrepenting. Loyer: at 


wx, K cet, Relauons ſo, dear; to me ſolicit- 
ing; for. him, a tender Heart, the Miniſter 
in my Word they married me 
o haſtily, 1 do not belieye the Marriage is 
Valid. Lady | Oſmond, i is ſo e very 
4 de ii bed. _ PERL. e. 
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Ie juſt in Time to vindicate myſelf; 
2 Snare, a Conspiracy, a Marriage wohich ts 
not valid! What would you think of me, my 


dear Henrietta, if you. were, Jeſs acquainted 
with my Sentiments in regard to our fair 
Friend? Yes, my Dear, I: have married her 
to the moſt amiable, N obleman, i in. England. 
The Marriage i is valid, I aſſure you: None 
of rhe Parties concerned have the leaſt De- 
i to WED. 1765 eee great 


Reaſon 


LETTER XXXIX 251 


Reaſon to complain of me: Her Happineſs 
has always been one of my moſt ardent 
Wiſhes : I believe it now perfect, and I ex- 
pect your Compliments on this Occaſion. 


Lady OSSORY. 


Tov are expected here with Impatience 
——No Feaſts, no Balls, without my Dear 
Henrietta; I ſhould have ſaid, no Happi- 


neſs, if the Perſon whoſe Eyes. follow my 


Pen Was not already a little jealous of my 


tender Friendſhip. 


THE END, 


Lately publiſhed, 
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By the Tranſlator of ee Lrrrzzs, 


* 


.- Lavy JULIA MANDEVILLE. 
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